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"I Prologue. 
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They ſay, ſtrikes cold amazement. But I feele 
Contrary effetFs. For from the gracious center 
O'th' Hononrable aſſembly, ſome ſecret Power 
Inflames my Courage , and,me thinks I am growne 
T aller by th'vertue of this Audience. 
And yet thus rai#d, I feare there's nortiring. 
Ladies,whoſe beauties glad the whole Aſſembly : 
V pon your favours Iinypoſe my buſineſſe. 
If" t be a fault to ſpeaks this Forraigne language, 
(For Latine is our mother tongue) I muſt intreat you 
To frame excuſes for us ; for whoſe ſake 
IWe now ſpeake Engliſh, All the reſt we hope 
Come purpoſely to grace our poore endeavonrs ;, 
As weto pleaſe. In whoſe faire courteſie 
We truſt ; not in our weake ability. 


| T He bri ghtneſe of fo great and faire a Preſence, 
Pd 


Albu- | 


Albumazar. 
e AF. 1. Scen. 1. 


Enter Albumazar, Harpax, Ronca. 


Albnmazar. 


&/Z&JSOme brave Mercurials fublim'd in cheating, 
$ My deare companions, fellow-fuldiers 

I'th watchfull cxerciſe of Thoevyery 
Shame not at your ſo large profeſſion, a 
we _* No morcthen? atdeep Aſtrologic, 
For in the daycs of old, Good morrow Thiefe, 
As welcome was recciv'd, as now Toxr Wor/zip, 
The Spartaxs held it lawfull,and the Arabian, 
Sogrew Arabia,Felix Spartavaliant. 

Ronc, Read on this LeRture, wiſc Albumazar. 

Alb, Your Patron CIlercery in his myſterious charaRer, 
Holds all the makes of the ether wanderers, 
And with his fabtill influence works in all, 
Filling their ſtories full of Robberics. 
Moſt Tradesand Callings much participate 
Of yours; thongh ſmoothly gilt with th' honeſt title 
Of Merchant, Lawycr,or fic like:the learned 
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Onely excepted; and he's therefore poore, 
Harp, And yct he tcals one Author from another. 
This Poct is that Pocts Plagiary, 


ALMUMAZAR. 


And hea third's, till they end all in Homer.  _ 
Alba, And Homer filtch'tall from an Egypt#«» Pricltcſlc.. 

The worlds a Theater of theft, Great Rivers | 

Rob ſmaller Brooks; and them the Occan. 

And inthis world of ours, this. Microcoſme, 

Guts from theſtomackſteale, and what they ſpare, 

The meferaicks filch, and lay't i'the liver : _ 

Where (leaſt it ſhonld be found) turn'd ts red Neftar, 

Tis by a thouſand theeviſh veins conveyde 

And hid in ficſh, nerves bones, muſcles,and ſinews, 

In tendons,skin,and haire, fo that the property = 

Thus altered, the theft can never he diſcovered, 

Now all theſe pilfries couch't and compos'd in order, 

Frame thee and mc.. Man's a quick mafle of theevery. 
Ronc, Moſt Philoſophicall eAlbumaztar | 
Harp, Ithought theſe parts had lent and borrowed mutuall.. 
Alb, Saythey doſo: tis done with full intention 

Nere to reſtore, and that's flat robbery, 

Therefore goon , follow your vertues Lawcs 

Your cardnall vertue, greet #eceſſity,, 

Wait on her cloſe, with all occaſions, 

Be watchfull, have as many.cycsas Heaven, 

And earcs as Harveſt: be refolv'd and impadent, 

Beleevenone, truſt none:for in this City 

(As1n a fought ficld Crowes and Carkaffes ) 

No dwellers are but Cheaters and Cheateez; ; 
Ronc, If all the houſes.in the town were priſons... 

The chambers cages, all-the ſettles Rocks, 

The broad-gates gallowſes, and the wholc people 

Juſtices, Juries, Conſtables, Keepers,and Hangmen, 

Ide practiſe ſpite of all, and leave behinde me 

A fruitfull Seminary of our profeſſion, | | 

And call them by the name A/bumezarians. 
Harp, And Ina lefle, were all the City theeves | 

As cunning as thy ſelfe, Albu, Why bravely ſpoken, . 

Fitting ſuch gencrous ſpirits; Ile make way 

To your great vertnc with adcep reſemblance 
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Of high Aſtrologie, Harpeax and Ronca, 
Liſt to our profit: I have new lodg'd a prey 
Hard by,that taken is fo fat and rich 
Twill make us leave off trading,and fall to purchaſe. 
Harp, Whois't#ſpeak quickly. Row, Where good Al/bumartar * 
Alb, Tis a rich Gentleman, as old as foolilh. 
The poore remnant of whoſe brain that age had left him 
The doting love of a young Girle hath dricd : 
And which concerns us moſt, he gives firme credit 
To Necromancic and Aſtrologie. Enter Furbs, 
Sending to me, as one that promiſe both, 
Paraolfo isthe man, Har, What old Pardolfo ? 
Ab, Theſame : but ſtay,yon's F#rbo whoſe ſmoothelt brow 
Shines with good news, and's viſage promiſes 
Triumphs and Trophies to's Furbo player, 
Roy, My life ha's Icarnt out all, I know't by's awſick; 
Then Furbo fings this Song, 
Beare up thy [earned brow Albumazar , 
Live long of all the world admir'd, 
For Art profound, and kill retir'd, 
Tocheating by the besght of lars: 
Hence Gypſies, hence, hence rogues of baſer ſtrain, 
That hazard life for little gavs : 
Stand off and wonder, gape and gaze afar 
At the rare 1kill of great Albumazar. 


Farb, Albumazar, 
Spread out thy nets at large, here's fowle abundance : 
Paxdetfo' 3 ours, Tanderſtand his buſineſſe 
W hich I filcht cloſely from him, while he reveal'd 
This manhis purpoſes and projets. 
Alb. Exccllent ! 
Thanks to this inſtrument : for in pretence 
Of tcaching yong Ss/prsa, th'old mans dairghter, 
I got acceſſc to th* houſe, and while I waited 
Till ſhe was ready, over-hcard Pando!fo 
Open his ſecrets to his ſervant ; thus tis, 
B 2 ' Aw 
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Antonw,Pandolfoes friend, and neighbour, 

Before he went to Barbary, agreed 

To give in marriage, A/b, Furbo,this no place 

Fit to conſider curious points of bufineſle, 

Come Ict's away, lle heart at large above. 

Ronca, ftay you below, and entertain him 

Witha loud noiſe of my deep skill in Art, 

Thou know'ſt my Rofie modeſty cannot do it, 

Harpax np you, and from my bed-chamber, 

W heroall things for onr purpoſes are ready, 

Second each beck ,and nod,and word of ours, 

You know my meaning. Har. Yes, yes. Fur. Yes,fir, 
Furbo goes out fnging,. Falala Pandolfocs ewr-, 


ACT. 1. SCEN. 2. 
Ronca, Panaolfo, Cricca, 


Row, Ee old Padelfo, amorous as yonthfull May, 
And gray as anzary, le attend him here, 
Pas, Cricta,I ſeek thy aid, not thy crofle counſell, 
I am mad in love with Flavia, and muſt have her: 
Thou ſpend'*ſt thy reaſons to the contrary, 
Like arrows *gainſt an Anvile : I love Flavie, : 
And muſt have Flavia. Cric, Sir, you have no reaſon, 
Shee's a young girle of ſixteen, you of ſixty. 
Pan, I have no reaſon,nor ſpare room for any, 
Loves Herbinger hath chalk't upon my heart, 
And with a coale writ on my brain;for Flavie ; 
This houſe 1s wholy take-up for Flavie, 
Let reaſon get a lodging with her wit : 
Vex me no more, I mult have Flavii, | 
Cr:c, Butfir, her brother Zelio, under whoſe charge 
Shee's now after her fathers death, ſwareboldly 
Pandelfo never ſhall have Flaviz, 
Pan, Nis father, ere he went to Barbary, 
Promis'd her me : who be he live or dead, 
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Spight of a Laſt of Lelioes Pandolfo 
Shall enjoy Flavia, (ric. Sir, yarc tooold, 

Pars, I muſt confeſle in yeares about threeſcorc, 
But in tuffe ſtrength of bedy, foure and twenty, 
Or two months lcfſe, Love of young Flavia, 
More powerfull then Medea's drugs, renews 
All decay'd parts of man : my Artcries 
Blown fall with youthfull ſpirits, move the bloud 
To ancw buſinefle : my withered Nerves grow plumpe 
And (trong, long ing for ation. Hence thou poore prop + 
Offeeblenefſe and age : walke with ſuch fires 
As with cold Palfics ſhake away their ſtrength. 
And looſe their legs with cureleſſe gouts. Pandolfo 
New moulded is for Revels, Masks, and Muſick, Cricea 
String my negleed Lute,and from my Armory 
Scoure my belt ſword, companion'of my youth, | 
Without which I ſeeme naked, Cric. Your love, ſir, like ſtrong 
To adeplor'd fick man, quicks your feeble limbs (warec 
For a poor moment. But after ones nights lodging 
You'l fall ſo. dull and cold, that Flavsa 
Will ſhrike and leape from bed as from a Sepulchre; 
Shall I ſpeak plainer,fir? Sheele Cuckold you, 
Alas ſhecle Cuckold you, 

Par, What me? a man of known diſcretion, 
Of riches, yeers,and this gray gravity 2 . 
THe fatishe'r with geld,richcloaths and:jewels. 

Cric, Wer't not farre fitter urge your ſonne Engenro 
To woo her for himſclfe ?. Pan,” Cricca be gone, 
Touch no more there :I will and muſt have Flawa, 
Tell Zelio, if he grant th'mtiis filter Flavin j' © ! 

He give my daughter to him in exchange. | 
Be gone, and finde me here within this halfe houre, 


Ronca, Pandelfo, 


Row, q Is well that ſervant's gone : T ſhall the eaſier 
W inde up his maſter to my purpoſes, 
B 3 Paz, 


ALBUMAZAR: 
Pa, Sure this ſome novice of th'Artillery, 
That winks and ſhoots yaw. gr prime your peece a new, 
The powder's wet:tick, tock, tick,tock, ; 
Ron, Agood aſcendent blefſe me : ſir, are you frantick ? 
Paz. Why francick? arc not knocks the lawfull courſes 
To open doores and cares? Ron, Of vulgar men and houſes. 
Pax, Whoſe lodgings this ? is 'tnot the Aſtrolegers ? 
Ron, His lodging? no:tisthe learn'd Phrontsfterion 
Of moſt divine A/brmazar, Par, Good fir, 
If the doore break, a better ſhall redeeme it, | 
Ro, How1all your land fold at a hundred yeerecs purchaſc 
Cannot repaire the damage of one poore rap, 
To thunder atthe Phrontsfterion 
Ofgreat Albumazar ? Par.. Why man? what harme ? 
Ro», Sir, you muſt know my Maſters heavenly brain, 
Pregnant with myſtcries of Mctaphyſicks, 
Growes to an Embryo of rare contemplatzon, 
Which at full time brought forth, excels by far 
The armed fruit of Yu/cars Mid wifry 
That leapt from [wpirers mighty Craninum, Par, What of all this? 
Ros, Thus one of your bold thunders may abortive | 
And cauſc that birth miſcarry, that might have proy'd 
An inſtrument of wonders greater and rarer 
Then Apo/oxius the Magitian wrought, (you d 
Par, Are you your Maſters Countriman? Rox. Yes : why aske 
Pa», Then muſt Tget an Interpreter for your language. | 
Ro», Younecd not; with a wind inſtrument my Maſter madc, 
In five daycs you may breathten Languages 
As perfeR as the Devill or himſelfe. 
Pas, When may I ſpeak with him ? 
Rox, When't pleaic theſtars, 
He puls you not a hairc, norparcs a nailc, 
Nor ſtirs a foot without due figuri 
The Horoſcope: fit downe awhile and't pleaſe you, 
I ſee the Heavens incline to his pooch. 
Par, Whats this I pray you? 
Row, An Engineto catch(tars, 
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A Mafe toarreſt ſuch Planets as have lurkt 
Foure thouſannd yeers under proteRtien | 
Of Tupiter and Sol, Par, Pray youſpeak Engliſh» 
Ro», Sir,tis a perſpicill the beſt under Heaven: 
With this Ile readea leafe of that finall 7/;ade 
That ina wall-nut-ſhell was deskt, as plainly 
Twelve long miles off, as you ſee Pavls from High-gate, 
Par, Wonderfull workman of ſo rarcan inſtrument | 
Ro Twill draw the Moon fo ncer that you would ſwcare 
The buſh of thorns in't prick your cyes : the Chryſtall 
Of a large Arch, multiplies millions, 
Works more thenby point blank: and by refraftions 
Optick and ſtrange, fearcheth like the cyc of truth, 
All cloſets that have windows, Have at Rome, 
] fe the Pope, his Cardinals and his Mulc; 
The Exg/4/> Colledge and theIcſaits, 
And what they write and do. Par, Let meſee too, 
Ro». So far yon cannot : for this glaſle is fram'd 
For cyes of thirty:you are nigh threefcore, 
But for ſome fifty miles twill ſerve you, 
With help ofa refrattive glafle that's yonder, 
For triall fir ; where arc you now : Pax, In Loxdos, 
Ro», Ha you found the glaſſe within that chamber ? Pay, Yes. 
Res, What ſce you ? | 
Pax, Wonders, wonders:I {ce as in a Land=-ſhappe 
An honourable throng of noble perſons, 
As cleere as I were under thefame roofe ;. 
Secms by their gracious browes, and courteons looks 
Something they fee, which if it be indifferent 
They'l favourably accept : if otherwiſe - 
They'l pardon : whoor what they be,I know not. (cl{c? 
Ron, W hy thats the court at Cambridge forty miles hence, what 
Pas. A Hall thruſt full of bare-heads,ſome bald, ome bulht, 
Some bravely brancht, Rox. Thats the Univerſity 
Larded with Town{-men. Look you there: what now ? 
P2v, Who? I ſce Dover Pecrce, a man now landing 
Attended by two Porters that ſeeme to grone 


<-> 


Under. 
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Under the burthen of two loads of paper. 

Row, That's Coriatwu Perſicu, and's obſervations 

Of Afaand Africk, Pan, The price. Row, Idare not fel't, 

But here's another of another of {ranger vertuc, 

The great e4/bumazar by wondrous Art, 

In imitation of this Perſpicill, 

Hath fram'd an Inftrument that multiplies 

Objedts of hearing, as thisdoth of ſceing, 

That you may know cach whiſper from Preſter Fol 

Againſt the winde, as freſh as *twere delivered 

1hrougha trunk,or Glefters liftning wall. 

Pan, And may I ſce't ſir? bleſſe me once more, | 
Ron, *Tis ſomething ceremonious:but you ſhall try't, 

Stand thus. What hcare you? Pn. Nothing. Ro. Sct your hands 

That the vertex of the Orgon may perpendicularly (thus 

Point out our Zenith. What hearc yoa now? hayha,ha, 

Par, A humming noiſc of laughter, Ro. Why that's the Conrt 

And Univertity, that now are merry . | 

With anold Gentleman in a Cemedy. What now ? 

Pax, Celcſtiall mufick,but it ſeems far off. 

Liſt, liſt,'tis neerer now, Ro. *Tis muſick *twixt the As, What 
Pan, Nothing. Rox, And now? (now 
Pan, Muſickagain,and ſtrangely delicate, ; 

O moſt Angelicall 1 they fing 1 Rex. And now ? 

Sing ſweetly that our notes may cauſe 
The heavenly Orbes themſelves to parſe : 
And at onr Muſick fand aa ſtill 
As at Jove's Amorons will 
So now releaſe them as before, 
Th' have waited long enough, no more, 
Pan, Tis gone, give me*t again, ——O do not ſo. 
Ron, What hear you now? Pan, No morethen a dead Oiſter, 

O let meſce this wondrous inſtrament. 

Ron. Sir, this is call'd an Otacouſticon, Þ an, A Conflicon? 

Why tis a paire of Afſes cares, and large ones. 

Rox, Truc:for in ſuch a forme the great +A/bnmatar 
Hath fram'd it purpoſely, as fit'ſt reccivers as 
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Ofſounds,as ſpeacles likeeyes for fight, 

Pan, What Gold will buy't ? Rox, lic ſelt you when tis finiſke, 
As yet the Epiglottis is unperfe, | 

Pas, *Soonc as you can,and here's ten crowncs in carncll,, 
For when tis done,and I have purchas'd it, | 
I meaneto entaile it on my heires male for ever, 
Spight of the ruptures of the common Law. 

Row, Nay,rather giv'c to Flaviefor her joynture : 
For (hg that marrics you,deſerves it richly, 


ACT. 1. SCEN. 4. 
Gricca, Pandolfo, Roni 4, 


Cric-ClIr, I have ſpoke with Le/io,and he anſwers. 
Pan, Hang Lel:o,and his anſwers. Come hither Cr:ica. 
W onder for me,admire,and be aſtoniſh'd, 
Marvaile thy (elfe to Marble at theſe Engines, 
Theſe ſtrange Gorgonian inſtruments, Cric. At what? 
Pay, At this rarc Perſpicill and Otacouſticon : 
For with theſe two Ile hearc and ſee all ſecrets, 
Vndoe intcelligencers. Pray let my man fee 
W hat's done in Rome ; his cyee are yuſt as yours arc. 
Ron, Pandolfo,arc you mad? be wiſcand ſecret : 
Sec you the ſteepe danger yon are tumbling in ? 
Know you not that theſe inſtruments have power 
To unlocke the hidden'ſt cloſets of whole States ? 
And you reveale ſuch myſteries to a ſcrvant, 
Sir be advis'd,or elſe you learne no more 
Ofour unknowne Philoſophy. Pax, Enough. 
What newecs from Lelio? ſhall T have his ſiſter ? 
(ric, Heſweares and yvowes he never willconſenr, 
She ſhall not play with worne Antiquities, | 
Nor lye with Snow and Statutes ; and fuch replies 
That I omit for reverence of your worſhip, 
Pan, Noth:ue hisfiſter ? CriccaT will have Flava, 
Mangrec his hcad : by mcancs of this = rologer 
I1- 
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Ie enjoy Flavia, Are theſtars yet inclin'd 
To his divine approach ?- Re, One minute brings him. 
Cri, What Strologer? Par, The learned man I told thee, 
The high Almanack of Germany an /ndian 
Far beyond Trebeſord and Tripoli, 
Cloſe by the Worlds cad a rare Conjurer, 
And great Aſtrologer, His name, pray ſtr ? 
Row. Albumatarro Meteoroſcopico, 
Cri. A name of force to hang him without triall. 
Pay, As hecxcels in Science, lo in Title. 
He tels of loft plate, horſes,and ſtrayd cattell 
Dire&ly,as he had ſtolne them all himſelfe. 
Crs, Or he, or ſome of his confederatecs. 
Pax As thou reſpeds thy life, look to thy tongue: . 
Albumazar has an Otaconſticon, : 
Bc ſilent, reverent,and admire his $kill, 
See what a promiſing countenance appearcs : 
Stand (till and wonder,wonder and ltand (t11l. 


ACT. 1. SCENE 5. 


Alb amazar, Ronca, Penaoifo, Cricca, 


As, Onca, the bunch of Planets new found out 
. Hanging at the end of my belt Perfpicill, 

Send them to Gali/avat Padus + 
Let him þeſtow them where he pleaſe. But the ſtars 
Latcly d\covered twixt the horns of Aries, 
Are as a pycſent for Pardolfoes marriage, 
And hende (til'd Srdere P.indolfea, 

Par, My marriage Cr:cca } he foreſees my, marriage : 
O moſt Celeſtiall Albam1zar ! 

Cri, And ſ:nds y* a preſent from the head of Aries. 

416, My Almanack made for the Meridian 
ight of /apan, give't th'Eaſt Indy Company ; 
may they ſmell the price of Cloves and Pepper, 
onkies and C/hina-drAes hive yeets enſuing, 


And 
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And know the ſuccefſe of the voyage of Aagorer , 
For in the volume of the Firmament, 
We children ofthe ſtars read things to come, 
As clearely as poore mortalls ſtories paſt ; 
In Speed or Hollingſhead, Ro, The perpetuall motion 
Witha true larum in't to run twelve houres 
'Fore Mahomerts returne, Alb, Deliver it fafc 
To a Turky FaRor,bid him with care preſent it 
From me to the houſe of Orromas, Ro. I will ſir, 
Cric, Pray youſtand here,and wonder now for me, 
Be aſtoniſh't at his Gorgon,for I cannot. 
Pay, Vpon my life he, proves a meere impoſture, 
Peace,not a wordzbe filent and admire, 
Alb. As for the iſſue of the next ſummers warre, 
Revcale't to none,keepe it to thy ſelfe in ſecret, _ 
As a touch-ſtone of my kill in prophefic, Begon, - Rox,T go lr. 
Alb. Signior Pandolfo, I pray you pardon mee, 
Exoticall diſpatches of great conſequence 
Staid me, and caſting : Nativity 
'O'th' Cham of Tartary,and a private conference 
With a Mercurill intelligence, 
Yeare welcome ina good houre,better minute, 
Beſt ſecond, happicſt third ,fourth,fift,and ſcruple, 
Let the twelve houſes ofthe Horoſcope 
Bc lodg'd with fortitudes,and fortunates, 
To make you bleſt in your delignes Pandolfo, 
Par, Wer't not much trouble to your ſtarry implayments; 
I a poore mortall wonld intreat your furtherance 
In a terreſtriall buſineſle, Alb, My Emphemeris lics, 
Or Iforecſce your errant : thus *tis thus. 
Yon had a neighbour cal'd Antonco, 
A widdower like your ſelfe, whoſe onely daughter, 
F —_— you love,and he as much admir'd 
Your Child S#/piris, Is not this right ? 
Pas, Yes ſir : Oſtrange ! Cricca admire in ſilence; 
Alb. You two decreed a counter-match betwixt you, 
And purpos'd to track daughters, Is't not fo ? 


Ch Das, 
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Pan, Tuft as you fay't. Cricca admire and wonder. 
Cri, This no ſuch ſecret ; looketo your ſelfe, he'te cheate you, 
Alb,/ Antonio after this match concluded, 

Having great ſummes of gold in Barbary, 

Deſires of you before he conſummate 

The Rites of Matrimony, he might goe thither, 

For three moncths ; but as now *tis three and three - 

Since he 1mbarkt,and is not yet return'd. 

Now fir your buſineſſe is to me, to know 

Whether e-F*tonio he dead or living, 

Ile tell you inſtantly, Paw, Halt thou reveal'd it ? 


I told 1t nonc þnt.thee. Cric, Not T, Paw, Why ftarc you? - 


Are you not well? 6. I wander *twixt the Polcs 
And heavenly hinges, *moneſt excentricalls, | 
Centers, concentrickes, circles, and cpicycles, 
To hunt out an aſpe& fit for your buſineſſe. 
Crie, Mcane oſtentation! for ſhame awake your clic. 
Alb, And lince the Luppe of Heaven is newly centred 
Into Cancer, old eAntonio is ſtarke dead, 
Drown'd in the Sea ſtone dead ; for radine direttorins 
In the fixt houſe ; and th* waning Moone by Capricerne, 
He's dead,he's dead. Crsc, *Tis an ill timeto marry. 
The Moone growes fork'r,and walkes with Capricorne. 
Pan, Peace foole : theſe words are full of myſterie. 
Alb. What ominous face and diſmall conntenancc- 
Mark't for diſafters,hatcd of all the heavens, 
is this that follewes you, Par, He is my feryant,- 
A plaine and honeſt ſpeaker, but no harme 1n hun, . 
Cric, What ſee you in my face ? 
Alb, Horrour and darknefle,death and gallowſes: 
Fde ſweare thou wert hang'd, ſtoodſt thou but coo foote higher ; 
But now the Starres threatena ncarer death : 
ir, ſend to toalc his knell, Pan. Whatis hedead ? 
Alb, He ſhall beby the dint of many ſtabs : 
Onely I ſpy a litele hope of ſcaping 
Yhrongh theclonds,and foule aſpects of death, 
Cric, Str,pray giyc nocredit to this cheater. 
ih Or 
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Or with his words of Art he'le make you dote 
As much on his feign'd skill,as on fatre Flavia. 


ACE SCE © 
Harpaz,, Furbo, Album, Pardolfo, Cricen, 


Har, CTay villaine, ſtay, though ſafety*t ſelfe detend thee 
Thoudyeſt, F»r, Come doe thy worſt,thruſt ſure,or dic. 
Cre. For heavens fake Gentlemen ſtay your hands,helpe,helpe, 
Helpe Albumacar, Harp, Thus to the hinderer | 
Of my revenge. Crie, Save me Albumazar, 
Farb. And thus,and thus,and thus. Cric, Maſter, I dye,Idyc. 
Harp, Flieſt thou baſe coward? 'tis not thy heels can fave thee. 


ACT: ri. SCEN. 7; 


Athurs, Paxd, Cric. 
{ain dead, 
Cric.  NHoob! © Pan, What ailes thee Cricca? Cri.I am dead,l 
Trouble your ſelf no more, Pan,W hat dead & fpeak*(t2 
Cric. Onely there's left a litle breath to tell you, 
Pax. Why where art hurt? Cy:c, Stab'd with a thonſand daggers . 
My heart,my lights,my liver,and my skinne 
Pierſt like a five. Pay, Here's not a wound,ſtand up, 
'Tis but thy fearc. Cr:c. 'Tis but one wound all over: 
Softly,oh foftly : you have loſt the trueft ſervant, FarewellI die, 
Alb, Liveby my ceurtcſic,ltand up and breath. 
The dangerous and malignant influence is paſt ; 
But thanke my charity that put by the blowes, 
The lealt of which threatned a dozen graves, 
Now learne to {coffe divine Aﬀtrology, 
And flight her ſervants Cys.A Surgion, good fir,a Surgeon. 
Pan, Thart well, th'art well. Cr:c, Now Iperceivcl am : 


Ipray youpardon me Divine Aſtrologer, 
hed. G 3 Alb, 


ALBUMATAR. 


Alb. IT doe, but hence-forth laugh at Aſtrology 
And call her fervants Cheaters. 

P#». Now to our baſt nefle ; on good Albamazar, 

Alb, Now ſince the moone paſſeth from Capricorae, 
Threugh Aquarius to the watry ſigne of Piſces, 

Antonio's drownd,and is devour'd by fiſhes, 

Pax,[s't certaine? A/b,Certaine. Par,Then let my carncſtnes 
Intreat your skill a favour, Ab, Te (ball, but firſt 
I' le tell you what you mcane toaske me, Pas, Strange! 

Alb, Antonio dead that promiſed you his daughter, 

Your bulineſſe is to catreat me raiſc his Ghoſt, 
And force it ſtay at hometilLit haveperform'd 
The promiſe paſt,and fo returne to reſt, t 

Par, That,that, y*'bave hit it, moſt divine A/bamazar, 

Ab, Tis a hard thing ;for de privationa ad habits non datur re 
O whata buſineſſe ! what a Maſter piece (greſſw: 
Tis to raiſe up his Ghoſt whoſe body's caten 
By fiſh. This worke deſires a planetary intelligence 
Of Jupiter and Sol,and theſe great Spirits 
Arc proud,phantaſticall : It askes much charges, 

To entice them from the guiding of their Spheares =(no colt, 
To waite on mortalls. Pa», So I may have my purpoſe, ſpare for 
Alb. Sir, ſpare your purſc,[le do it an caficr way; 
The worke ſhall coſt you nothing. 
We have an Art is cald ge 7. 9/7 
That deales with ſpirits and intelligences 
Of meaner office and condition, 
W hoſe ſervice craves ſmall charges : with one of theſe 
Ile change ſome ſervant or good friend of yours 
To the perfe& ſhape of this Antonio : 
So like in face,behaviour,ſpeech,and aRion, 
That all the Towne ſhall ſweare'Antonto lives. 
Pan, Molt necromanticall Aſtrologer, 
Doe this,and take me for your ſervant cver. 
And for your paines,after the transformation 
This chaine js yours, it coſt two hundred pound, 
Beſide the Jewel. AZ, Aﬀter the worke is tinjth't,then how a6 
| What 
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What lines are theſe that looke ſanguineous ? 
As if the (tars conjur'd to do you miſchicte? 
Pay. How? mean you me? A/6,They*'re dusky marks of Sync, 
It ſeems ſome ſtone ſhall fall upon your head, 
Threatnivg a fcature of the Pericranium. 

Pan. Cricca, come hither, fetch me my (taffe again, 
Threeſcore and ten's return'd : A generall Palſic 
Shalces out the loye of F/avia with a feare, 

Is thare no remedy ? Ab. Nothin g but patience. 
The Planet threatens fo, whoſe prey youare. 
The Stars and Planets daily war together, 
For ſhould they ſtand at truce but one halfe houre 
This wondrous Machin of the world would ruine, 
Who can withitand their powerfull influence ? 
Pan, You with your wiſdome,good eA/bumazar, 
Alb, Indeed the Fgypriax Prolomy the wile, 
Pronounc'tit as an Oracle of truth; Sapiens dominabitnr aftr > 
Who's above there? Roxca bring down the cap 
Made in the point of Aercary being afcendent : 
Here put it on, and in your hand this Image, 
Fram'd on a Tuc{day when the herce of warre 
Mounted th' Horizon in the ſigne of Arries. 
With theſe walke as unwounded as Achiles, 
Dipt by his mother Theris, Par, Youbind me to your ſervice, 
Alb, Next get the man you purpoſe to transforme, 
And meet me here, Par, I will not fail to finde you. 
A, Mean while with Sciofericall inftrument, 
By way of Azimuth and Almicantarath 
Ie feek ſome happy point in Heven for you. 
Paz, 1 reft your ſervant fir, Al, Let all the Stats 
Guide youll with moſt propitious influence, 


ACT. 1. SCENE 8. 


Pandelfo, Cricca, 


— Ere's aſtrange man ineced,of skil profound ? 
tow right he knew my buſines, foxc he law me? 
. And 
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And how thou skoftſt him when we talkt in private. 

Tis a brave inſtrument his Otacouſticon, 
(ric, Inearncſt fir, I tooke him for acheater : 

As many,under name of cunning men, 

With promiſe of Aſtrology,much abuſe 

The gaping vulgar , wronging that facred skill, | 

That in the ſtarres reads all our a&ions, 7 | 
Pa», Is there no Archers 5're our heads? look Cricce, | 
{ric, None but the Arch of heaven, that cannot fall. 
Pay, Is not that made of Marble? Ihave read 

A ſtonedroptfromthe Moone ; and much I feare 


The fit fhould take her now, and voyd another, ; 
Cric, Feare nothing fir,this charmed AMercwriall cup ; 
Shields from thefall of mountains : 'tis not a ſtone 


'Can checke his Art,walke boldly, Pa», I doc,lct'sm, 
Fins AA. 1. - 


ah 4. _— —_ 
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AFG. 2. Scene 1. | 


Trincalo, Armellins, 


| Trincalo, ; 7 

9x E that faith I am not in love;he lyes De cap a pe ; For Iam i 

idle,choicely neate in my cloathes, valiant ,and extreame þ 

witty : My meditations are loaded with metaphors, and i 

ſongs ſonnets : Not a one ſhakes his tayle, but I ſigh out a 4 

paſſion : thus doe I to my Miſtris ; but alas I kifſe the dogge, and : 

the kicks me. I neverſec a young wanton Filly, but fay 1, therc 

goes Armellina ; nor a luſty ſtrong Ae, but I remember my ſclfe, t 

and fit downe to.conſfider what a goodly race of Mules would in- 

herit,if ſhe were willing : onely I want utterance , and that's a 
maine marke of love too, Arm, Trincals, Trincalo, 

Trinc, O'tis Armellina : now if ſhe have the wit to beginne,as 

I mcanc ſhe ſhould,then will I confound her with complements | 

drawne 
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drawn from the Playes I {ce at the Fortune, and Red Bull, where 1 
learn all the words [| ſpake and underſtand not. 

Arm, Trincalo,what price bears Wheat, and Saffron, that your 
band's ſoſtiffe and yellow? not a word? why Trixcalo'! what bu- 
| fineſſe in Town? how doall at Totnam ? grown mute? What do 
you bring from the Country ? 

Trin, There'tis. Now are my floud-gates drawn, and Ile fur- 
round her, What have I brought ſweet bit of beauty ? a handred 
. thouſand falutations o'th'elder houſe to your moſt illuſtrious Ho- 
nour and Worſhip. 

Arm, To metheſe Titles? is your basket full of nothing elſe? 

Tr1n, Full of the fruits of love,moſlt refplendant Lady;a preſent 
to your warthineſſe from your Worſhips poore vaſlall 7rincals., 
Arm, My life on't, he ſcrap't theſe complements from his Cart 
the laſt load hee carried forthe Progrefle, What ha you read that 
may you grow ſo eloquent > 

'Trin, Sweet Madain, I read nothing but the lines of your La- 
diſhips countenance, and deſire onely to kifſe the $kirts of your 
4 | pm , if you vouchſafe mee not the happineſle of your white 

ands, 

Arm, Come,gives your basket and take it. 

T1, Oſweet !now will I never wafth my mouth after , nor 
breath, but at my noſthrils, leſt I loſe the taſte of her fingers, Ar- 
wellina,l muſt tell you a ſecret if you'le make much on't. 

Arm, As it deſerves: what is 't ? 

Tr#», I love you,dear morſell of modeſty, I leveraud fo truly, 
that Ilemake you Miſtris of my thoughts, Lady of my revenews, 
and commit all my movcables into your bands , that is ,, Igive 
you an carneſt kifſe in the high way of Matrimony, 

Arm, This is the end of all this buſinefle ? 

Trin, Is this thecad of all this buſineſſe, moſt beautifull , and 
| moſt worthy tobe moſt beautifull Lady, 
| Arm, Hence foole, hence. 

Triv, Why now ſhe knows my meaning, let it work : She put 

# upthe fruit in her lap, and threw away thebasket : Tis a plaine 
! Afigne, ſheabhors the words, and embraces the meaning ; O lips, 
no lips , but leayes beſmeared with 266 Odewno _—— 
rops 
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drops of Hony combs 1 O combs no combs, but fountains fult of 0 
tearcs ! Otcarcs no tearcs,but — 


ACT-2. SCENE 2. 
Panaolfo, Trincalo, 


© ERR? 4. 


Pan, mm denyes me:no perſwaſtons. 
Proffers, rewards, can work him to transforts. 
Yonder's my Country Farmer Trinea/s, | 


Never in fitter time good Trixcalo, | 

Tri. Likea lean horſe t'a treſhand lulty paſture, 

Pa», What rent doſt pay me for thy Farm at Totnam * 

Tri. Ten pound; and find*t too dearea peny-worth, 

Paz, My hand here : take it rent-free for three lives, 

To ſerve me ina bu':neſie Hleemploy thee. 

Tri, Scrye yuu? lle ferve, reſerve,conſcrve, preſerve, 

| Deſerve you for th'one halfe, O «»Armellina, 
0 A joynture, hay a joynture ! what's your employment ? 
| Pax. Heres an Altrologer has a wondrous ſecret 

To transforme men to other ſhapes,and perſons, 

il Trir, How? transform things to men? Le bring nine Taylors 
| Refus'd laſt Muſter, ſhall give tive Marks a piece 
To ſhape three menof ſervice out of all, 
And grant him the remnant ſhreds above the bargain. 

Pa», Now ifthow lt let him change thee, take this leaſe; 
Drawn ready; pnt what lives thou pleaſelt. Tr, Stay, Sir, | 
Say Iam transformd z who ſhall enjoy the leale ? 

TI? or the perſon I mult turn to. Py, Thou, 
(| Thou. The reſemblance laſts but one whole day: 
' Then home truce Farmer, as thon wert before. 

Trim, Where ſhall poor Trincalo be? how's this transformd? 
Tranſmuted? how ? notI : I love my ſelf = 
Better then fo : theres no leaſe, I'de not venter 
For the whole fee-ſimple, Pas, Tell me the differe nce 
Betwixt a fool and a wiſe man, 

Y As 
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As twixt your Worſhipand my ſelf, Pan, A witc man, 
Accepts all fair occaſions of advancement, 
Flyes nocommodity for feares of danger, 
Venters and gains, lives cafily.drinks good wine, 
Farcs neatly, 's richly cloath'd 1n worthieſt company, 
While your poor Fool and Clown, for fear of perill, 
Sweats hourly for a dry brown cruſt to bed ward, » 
And wakes all night for want of moyſture, Tre», Well, fir, 
Fde rather ſtarve in this my loved Image, | 
Then hazard thus my life, for otherg looks. 
Change is a kinde of death, [ dare not try it, 
Pan, *Tis not{ſo ———_ asS thou tak'it it,wee'l only 
Alter thy count'nance for a day. Imagine, 
Thy face mask't only : or that thou dreamt all night 
Thou wer't apparell'd in A»t0n5o's form 
And waking tind'ſt thy ſelf true Trincalo, 
Trin, Antonio's forme? was not Antoniio a Gentleman ? 
Pan, Yes, and ancighbour, that's his houſe, Trin, O ho! 
Now do I ſmell th'Aſtrologers trick:hee'l ſteep me 
In ſouldiers bloud ; or boyle me in a Caldron 
Of Barbarous Law French : Or anoint me over 
With ſupply oile of great mens ſervices, 
For theſe three means raiſe Yeomen to the Gentry, 
Pardon me fir:I hatethoſe medicines. Fy! 
All my poſterity will ſmell and taſt on't 
Long as the houſe of Trincalo endures, 
Pax, There's noſuch buſineſſe, thou ſhalt only ſeem fo 
And this deceive Antonio's family, 
Trin, Arc youaſſur*d? *twould grieve me to be brayed 
In a huge mortar, wrought to paſte,and moulded 
To this Aztonives mould : GrantT be turnd : what then? 
Par, Enter his houſe, be revercnc'd by his ſervants, 
And give his daughter Flaviato me in marriage. 
The circumſtances ile inſtru thee after, 
Trex, Pray give me leave:this fide ſayes dot, this do not, 
Before 1 leave you Tom Trincalo take my counſcll, 
Thy Miſtris Armelina is Antonives maid, 
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And thou in his ſhape mayſlt poſſefſe her, Turn, 
But if I be Azto»10, then Antonio 
Enjoyes that happinefle, not Trixcalo, 
A pretty trick to make my ſelfe a Cuckold, : 
No,no; there, take your Leaſe. Ile hang firlt, Soft; 
Be not ſo cholerick Thomas: If I become Anton, 
Then all his riches follow. This fair occafion 
Once vaniſh't, hope not the like ; of aſtark Clown 
I (hall appeare fpeck and ſpan Gentleman, 
A pox of Ploughs,and Carts,and Whips and Horſes. 
Then Armelina ſhall be given to Trincals, 
Three hundred Crowns her portion:wee'le get a boy 
And call him Tran(formation Trincalo, 
le do't, fir. Pax. Art refolv'd > Trin, Reſolv'd tis done : 
With this condition : after I have given your Worſhip 
My daughter F/av5a, you ſhall then move my Worſhip 
And much intreat me ro beſtow my Maid 
Upon my felfe, I ſhould ſiy Trincalo, 

Pan, Content, and for thy ſake will make her portion 


Two hundred Crowns. Tri», Now are you mnch deceiy'd: . 


I never meant it. Pay, How ? Tr4, I did but jelt. 
And yet my hand, Ile do't. For I am muntable, 

And therefore apt to chango : Come,come fir,quickly, 
Lets toth*Aſtrologer, and theretransforme, 

Reform, conform,deform me at your pleaſure, 

T loath this Country countenance; diſpatch :my skin 
Itches like Snaks in Aprill,to be ſtript off. 

Quickly, O quickly, as you love Flavis, quickly, 


ACT. + SEN. 3. 
Albumazar, Pandilfo, Ronca, T rinc. 


Ath. Clegnior Pandelfo, y arrive in happicſt honre. 

If the ſeven Planets were your neereſt kindred, * 
Andall the Conſtellations your alltes : 
Were the twelve houſes,and the Inneso*th'Zodiack 


Your 
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Your own fee-fimple; they could never have choſen 
A fitter place to favour your deſires, 
For the great Luminaries look from Hilech, 
And midſt of Heaven in Angels, conjunttions, 
And fortunate aſpets,a Trine and Scxrtile, 
Ready to powre propitious influences. 
Pan. Thanks to your power,and conrt*fic that fo plac'd them. 
That is the man that's ready for the bufinefle. | 
Alb, Ofa moſt happy count'nance and timber fit 
Toſquareto th' Gentry this looks as apt for ehanging, 
As he were cov*red with Camelions skins. 
Trin, Except my hands; and *twill betroublcſome 
To fit theſe fingers to Antonio's gloves. 
Pay, Pray let's about the work as ſoon as may be, 
41, Firlt chooſe a large low room,whoſe door's full Eaſt; 
Or neer inclining : for th' Orientall quarter's 
Moſt bountifull of favours, Pay, I have a parler 
Of a great ſquare and height, as you deſire it. 
e716. Southward muſt look a wide and ſpacious window : 
For howſocver 0 mar,eAlchabitins, 
Halt, Albenezra, ſcem ſomthing to diſſent ;- 
Yet Zoroaſt res, ſonne of Oromaſ , 
Hiarcha, B rachman,T heſpion, Gymneoſophiſt, 
Gebir, and Budda Babylonicugy 
With all the ſubtile Cabalifts and Chaldees, 
Sweare the beſt inffuence:for our Metamorphoſis 
Stoops from the South,or as ſome fay, South-calt, = 
Pan, This room's, as fit as yon had made it of parpoie. 
Tri, Now do l feel the calfof my right leg 
Tingle,and dwindle to th'ſmalnefſe of a bed-ſtaffe. 
Such a fpeech more turns my high ſhooes ſtrait boots. 
Ron, Nere were thoſe Authors cited to better purpoſe, 
For throngh that window all P«ndo{foes treaſures 
Mult cake their flight and fall upon my ſhoulders. 
416, Now if this light Meridionall had a large caſement 
That over-look't ſome unfrequented alley, 
Twere much moreproper for th'Intelligences- 
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Are nice and:coy, ſcorning to mixe their eſſence 
W ith throng'd diſturbance of crofſe multitudes . 

Ron, Spoken by art Albwmazar, a provident ſetter, 
For fo ſhall we receive what thou handſt our 
Free from from diſcovery, But in my.conſcieacc 
All windows point full South for ſuch a buſineſſc, 

Pax. Co to my houſe, fatisfic your curious choice, 
But credit me, this parler's fit, it neighbours 
Toa blind alley, that in buſieſt Term-time 
Fee!s not the footing of one paſſenger : 

Alb, Now then declining from Theowrgia, 
Artensſaria, Pharmacia, reje&ing 
Necro-pnro-geo-hydro=chesro-coſcinomancy, 
Withother vain and ſuperſtitious Sciences, 

Wee'l anchor at the art Preſtigiatory, 

That repreſents one figure for another, 

With tmooth deceit abuling th'eyes of mortals. 
Tri, Omy rightarme! 'tis alter'd, and me thinks 

Longs for a ſword : theſe words have ſlain a Plow-man. . 
416, And ſince the Moon's the only Planet changing: 

For from the Neomenta in ſeven dayes 

To the D:corima, in ſeven more to th' Parnſeiinum, 

And in as mnch from P/enil/anium 

Thorow Dicetima to Neomenta, 

'Tis ſhe mult help us in'this operation, 

7 ri, What Towns are theſe ? theſtrangeneſſe of theſe names, 
Hath ſcal'd the marks of many a painfull harveſt, 

And made my new pild finger itch for dice. 
Pan, Deeply conlidred wondrous Albrmazart 
O let me kille thoſe lips that flow with ſcience. 

Alb, For by her various looks ſhe intimates 
To underſtanding foules that onely ſhe 
Hath power t'cffe&a true formation, 

Cauſe then your parler to be kept carefully, 
Watſht, rubb'd, perfum*d,hang'd round from top to bottome 
With pure white lunary 9 nan needle-work; 

But if *twere cloth of flyer, *twere much better, 
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Ron. Good good ! a rich beginning :good !whats nexte? 
Alb, Spread all the floore with fineſt holland ſheets, 
And over them faire damaske Table-cloaths, 
Abovciall theſe draw me chaſt Virgins aprons ' 
The room, the work,and workman mult be pure. - —_ 
Trin, With Virgins aprons? the whole compaſle of this City 
Can not afford a dozen. Ron. So, there's ſhirts 
And bands to furnifh all on's for a twelve-moneth, 
Alb. Analtar in the midſt, loaded with plate 
Of ſilver Baſons, Yewres,Cups,Cand leſticks/ 
Flaggons and Beakers,Salts, Chargers, Caſting-bottles. 
Twere not amiſle to mix ſome bowles of gold, 
So they be maſſie ; the better to reſemble 
The lovely brother-hood of So/ and Luna. 
Alſo ſome Diamonds for /#p:ter, 
Forby the whitenefle and bright ſparkling luſtres 
Weallare th Intelligences to deſcend, 
Roxu, Farboand Iare thoſe Intelligences 
That muſt attend upon the Magilſtery. 
Alb, Now for the ceremonious Sacrifice, 
Provide ſuch creatures as the Moon delights in, 
Two ſucking Lambs, white as the Alpine ſnowy : 
Yet if they have a mole or two, twill paſſe, 
The Moon her ſelf wants not her pots. Paz. Tis true, 
Ron, Were they hel-black,we*de make a ſhift ro eat them. 
e416, White Capons, Pheaſants,Pigeons:one little Black-bird 
W ould ſtain and ſpoyle the work, Get ſeverall W ines 
To quench the holy embers : Rheniſh, Greek wine, 
W hite MuskadelF, Sherry, and rich Canary, 
So't be nor grown too yellow:tor the quicker, 
Brisker, and older;the better for theſe ceremonies, 
The more abundance, ſooner ſhall we tinifh, 
For 'tis our rule in ſuch like buſineſſes, 
Who ſpares moſt, ſpends.moſt : either this muſt doo't, 
Or th'rgſolutien of five hundred yeers/ 
Cannot:ſo fitarg all the Heavens to helpus. 
Ron, Athouſand thanks, thou'lt make a compleat cheat; 
Thus 
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Thus loaded with this treaſure, cheer'd with wine, 
"Strengthned with meat: wee' carry thee in triumph, 
- As the great Generall of our atchicyement, 
Pan, Sir, for-rich plate and jewels I have ſtorc, 
' But know not how to furniſh yeu with hangin 
Alb, Cannot you borcow from the ſhopy ? ks houres 
Shall render all as fair as you receiv'd it, 
Par, That can Icafily do. Alb, And here youſit 
If you chance meet with boxcs of white Comfits, 
—_— and dry Sucket, Macarouns and Diet-bread, 
'Twill helpon well, Rene, To furniſhout our Banquet, 
Alb, T had clean forgot, we mult have Amber-greece, 
The grayeſt can be found, ſome dozen ounces, 
Ile uſe but halfe a dram : but tis our faſhion 
Toffer a little from a greater lumpe, 
Pax. All fhall be done with expedition, 


Atb.And when your man's transform'd the chain you promitd, 


Pan, My hand:my deeds ſhall wait upon my promiſe : 
Alb. Lead then with happy foot to view the chamber. 
Pan, 1 gofir, Trincale attend us here, 

And not a word on peril of thy life, 
Trin, Sir, if they kill melle not ſtir a foot, 
And if my tongue's puld out, not ſpeak a word, 


ACT. 2. SCENE. 4. 


Trincalo, Cricca, 


Trin, What a buſinciſe *tis to be transform*d'! 
My maſter talks of four and twenty houres, 

But if I miſſe theſe Flags of Yeomanry, 

Guild in the ſeat, and ſhine inthe bloom of Gentry, 

Tis not their Strologie, nor Sacrifice, 

Shall force me calt that coat, Ile never part with'c 

Till T be Shriefe of th* County,and in commilfiop 

Of Peace and fwormm, Then will I get m'a Clarke, 

 ApraQtiz'd fellow, wiſer then my Worſhip, 


ALBUMAZAR. 


And dominerc amongſt my fearefull neighbours, . . 
And feaſt them bountifully with their own bribes. Crs. Trincalo! 
Tri, *Tweare a gold chaine at every quarter Seſſions, _ 
Looke big,and grave,and ſpeak not one wiſe word, Cri Trincalo! 
Tri. Examine wenches got with child, and curiouſly 
Search all the circumſtances : have blank Mirrimeuſſes 
Printed in readinefſe; breath nought but Sirra, 
Rogue, ha? how? tum? Conſtable looke to your charge. 
Then vouch a Statute and a Latine Sentence, | 
Wide from the matter, Crs. Tr:ircalo, Tri. Licence all Alchoules, 
Match my Son Tranſformationt'a Knights daughter, 
And buy a bouncing Pedigree ofa welch Herald » and then-=-- 
Cri. What inſuch ſcrious meditations ? 
T3. Faith no ; but building Caſtles in the Ayre, 
While th' weathers fit : Q Cr:cca, ſuch a buſineſle ! 
Cri, What is't ? Tri. Nay ſoft, tare ſecrets te my maſter ; 
Lock'd in my breſt : be has the key at's purſe ſtrings. 
Cri, My maſters ſecret? keep it good Farmer, keep it, 
I would not lend an care to't if thou didſthire me. Faro-well. 
Tri. O how it boyles and ſwels: if I keep't longer, 
'Twill grow © A inmy breſt, and choake me, Cricca, 
Crs, Adicu good Trixcalo, the ſecrets of our betters 
Are dangerous, I dare not know't. Ts, But hear'ſt thon, 
Say I ſhould tell, canſt keep't as cloſe as I doc ? 
Crs, Yes : but Thad rather want it. Adicu. Tri. Albumazar, 
Cri. Farc-well.Tr5.eAlbumazar,Cri Pre'thee Tr. Albumazar, 
Th Aſtrologerhath undertooke to change me | 
T* Antonio's ſhape: this done, muſt I give Flania 
To my old maſter, and his maid to Trixcals, 
Cv:, But where's Pandolfo and Mlbhumazar ? 
Tr, Gone newly home to chooſe a chamber fitting 
For tranſmutation : So now my heart's at caſc. - 
Cr;. Ifearo the skill and cunning of A/bumazer 
With his black Art, by whom P a»do/fd ſeckes 
To compaſſe Flavia, ſpight of her brother Lelio, 
And his owne Son Exgents that loves her dearely, 
I'lc looſe no time, but finde them and reveale* | 
J E The 
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Theptot and work to crofſe this accident, 
But-Tr#cals,art thou fo raſh and ventrous 
To be transform'd with hazard of thy life > 
Trin, What carcl fora life, that have a Leaſe 
For three : But Iam certain there's no:danver 1n't. 
Cric, No danger, cut thy fingerand that pains thee ; 
Then what wilt do toſhred and mincethy carkaſle, 
Bury't in horſc-dung, mould it new,and-turn.it 
T* Antonio : and whenthart chang'd, if Lelio- 
Smell out yourplot, what wordgof paniſhment - 
Thou mult endure, peore! 77incalo'ythedefire: : 
Of gains abuſes thee: be nottransform's.] 
| Trin, Cricca, thou underſtandeſt not:for _— 
Whom] reſemble;ſufters all:not I. :';/ «1 
Cri, way come, tle hence _ haſte to Lelo, 


ACT. 3, SCENE $. 
Albumazar, Pandolfo, Cricca. 


Atb, ; HeChamber' $kit: provide theplate and hangings» 
And other neccfarics:give tri order | 
The Roome be clcans'd,perfum'd and hangd,c mean while, 
With Aſtralobe,and Mcteoroſcope, 
lle finde the Culpe and Alfridaria, . 
And:know whit Planecis in Cazimk:: V Hy os 
Pax, All ſhall bereadyfar, as you command i tack 
Trin, Door Atibamatar,T have avam of d rinkings 
And artery of Leachery runs through-my body; 
Pray when you tur me Gentleman, preſerve , .- -, 
Thoſe two, vt may be done with Reputation, '---- ; - 
Alb, Feare not, ile only callthe firlt , good fellowſhip, 
And tt other, civill Recrcatien, 
Tri. And when you come ta th'hcart,ſpoile not the loveof Ar- 
. And in my brain Jeave as much Diſcretion. _ in. me lina 
As may ſpy falſheod in a Tavern reckoning ; 5 PP 
And let mealone for Bounty to wink and pay t. 


Ll 
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And if you change meperfedly, 
1le bring y*a dozen Knights for cuſtomers, 
Alb, 1 warrant thee : fir, are you well inſtruted 
In all theſe neceſſaries? Pay. Thiare in my Table-book, 


Alb. Forget not clothes for th' new transform'd and robes 


For me to facritice, you know the faſhion, 

Lle rather change five, then apparell one : 

For men have living ſoules, clothes are nnanimate. 
Pan, Here take this Ring, deliver itto my brother, 

An Officer inthe Wardrobe, hce'l furniſh yon 

With Robesand Clothes of any ſtuffe or falhion. - 
Alb, Almuten Alchachoden ofthe ſtars attend you. 
Pan, I kiſſe your hands divine Aſtrologer, 


ACT. 2. SCENE 6. 
Pandolfo, Trincals, 


Pan, WE quickly Trincalo to my child. Sulpiria, 
Bid her lay out my fairdt Damaske Table-clothes, 

The faireſt Holland ſheets, all the filver Plate 
Two Goflips,cups of gold: my greateſt Diamonds: 
Make haſte, 77m. As faſt as Alchochoden and Almnten 
Can carry me : for {nretheſe two are Devils. 

Pas, This is that bleſſed day Ifo much long'd for: 
Fourc hourcs attentance,till my man be chang'd, 
Faſt locks me in the lovely armes of Flavia, Away Trincalo, 
How ſlow the day ſlides on!When we deſire 
Times haſte, it ſeems to loſe a match with Lobſters, 
And when we with him ſtay, he imps his wings 
With feathers plum*d with thought. Why Trincalo | 

Trin, Here fir. Pan, Come let's away for cloth of flyer, 
Wine and fnaterials for the Sacrifice. 


ACT. 2. SCEN. 7. 
| Lelio, Engenio, Cricca, 


Le, Eugenio, theſe words are wonders palt belief, 
E 2 


Is 
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Is your old Father of ſo poore a judgement 
To think it in the power of man to turn 
One perſon toanother, Eng. Lelio, his deſire 
T*enoy your iſter Flavia, begets hope, 
W hich like a waking dream, makes falſe apparence- 
Lively 2s truth it ſelfe. Le, But who's the man 
That works theſe miractes* Emg. An Aſtrologer, 
Le, How deals Aſtrologie with tranſmutation 
C13, Under the vaile and colour of Atrologic, 
He clouds his helliſh $kill in Necromancy. 
Believe it, by ſome Art, or falſe impoſture, 
Hee'l much diſturbeyour love, and yours, Exgeno. 
Le, Engenio, tis high time for t'awake, 
And as you love our F/av:a, and 1 
Your liter fairc S»lyitia , let's do ſomething 
Worthy their beauties. Who fals into a Seay 
$wolne big with tempeſt, but he boldly bearcs 
The waves witharms and legy,to fave his Life. 
So let us ſtrive *gainſt troublous ſtorms of Love, 
With our beſt power, leſtafter we aſcribe : 
The loſſe to our dall negligence, not Fortune. 
 Eug. Lelio, had Ino intereſt in your ſiſter, 
The holy League of friendſhip ſhould command me, 
Belides the ſeconding S#{j:ti4's love, 
Who to your noblereſſe commends her life. 
Le, Shecannot out-love me, nor you ont-fricnd me, 
For th' ſacred namewherof, I have reje&ted 
Your fathers offers, importunities, 
Letters, Conditions,Servants, Friends,and laſtly. 
He's tender of S»/ptia in Exchange 
For Flavia, But though I love your filter 
Like mine own ſoule; yet did the Laws of Friendſhip 
Maſter that ſtrong affeQion ; and denied him, 
Exg. Thankgever, and as long ſhall my beſt ſervice 
Wait on your will. Cricca our hope's in thee, 
Thou muſt inſtru& us. Cy#, You muſt truſt jn Fortane 
Thar makey or mars the wiſeſt purpoſes, 


Le, 
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Le, What fayſt? what thinkſt 2 Cri. Here's no great necd of. 
Not ſpecch; the oile of Scorpions cures their poyſon, (thinking 
The thing it ſclfe that's bent to hurt and hinder you 
Ofters a remedy 3 tis no ſooner known 
But th' worſt on't is prevented. Erg, How good Cricea * 

Cri, Soon as you ce this falſe »Antomo 
Come ncere your dores with ſpeeches made of purpofe, 

Full of humility and compaſſion : 

Wich long narzations how he ſcapt't from ſhipwrack 
And other faind inventions of his dangers: 

Bid him be gonc;and if he prelle to enter, 

Feare not the reverence of your fathers looks, 

Cuigell him thence, Le. But were't not better Cricca 
Keep him faſt lockt, till his own ſhape return, 

And fo by open courſe of Law corre him. 

Crs, No. For my maſter would conceive that counfell 

Sprung from my brains:and ſo ſhould I repent it. 

Adviſe no more, but home and charge your people, 

That if 4nonis comec,,they drive him thence 

With threatning words,aud blows if necd be, Le/. *Tis done. 
I kiſſe your hands Exgenio, Eug. Your ſervant fir, 


ACT. 2. SCENE. 8. 


Eugenio, Cricca, Flava, 


Eng, '$- Ricca commend my ſervice to my Miſtris, 
Cri, Commend it rher your ſelf. Mark't you not while 

We talk't, how throughthe window ſhe attended, 
And fed her cyes on you there ſhe's. Exg. *'Truc, 
And as from nights of Storms the glorious Sun 
Breaks from the Eaſt, and chaſeth thence the Clouds. 
That choakt the Ayre with horrour, ſo her beauty 
Diſpels fad darknefie from my troubled thoughts, 

And clcers.my heart. Fla. Life. of my ſoule well met; 

| Eag, How is't my deareſt Flavia? Fla, Engente. 


As belt becomes a woman, molt unfortunate. 
E 3 That 
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That having lov'd ſolong, and beenperſwaded 
Her chaſt affeQion was by yours required, 
| Have by delayes been famith'd. Had T conceal'd 
Thoſe games your vertue kindled, then y*had faed, 
Int reated , fworne,and'vow'd; and long ere this 
Wrovglt all means poſſible to effet cur marriage. 
But now. Eng, Sweet fouls'defpaire not; weep not thus, - 
Unleſſe you wiſh my heart ſhould life-blood drop, 
F aft as your eyes do teares, W hat Is't you feare ? 
Fla, Firit, that you love me not. Zng. Not love my Flavia ? 
Wrong not your judgement:rip up this amorous breſt 
And in that Temple ea heart that burnes 
Ith' Veſtall facrifice of chaſteſt love, 
Before your bcautics Deitie, Fla, If o, 
Whence grows this coldneſle in ſoliciting 
My brother tothe match? Eg. Conſider ſweeteſt, 
I have a father Rivallinmy love; 
And though no duty, reyerence, nor reſpe& 
Have power to change my thoughts: yet tis not comely 
With open violence to withſtand his will ; 
But by ok courſes try to divert his minde 

From diſproportioned afteQions, | 
And if I cannot, then norfeare of anger, 
Nor life, nor lands, ſhall croſſe our Rn. 
Comfort your ſelfe ſweet Flavia : for your brother 
Seconds our hopes with his beſt ſervices, 

. Fla. But other feares opprefie me: me thinks 1 ſee 
Antonio my old father, new return'd, 
Whom all intelligence have drown'd this three moneths, 
Enforcing me to marry the foole Pandolfo, 
Thus to obtain S/pirza for himſclfe, | 
And fo laſt night I dream'd, and ever fince 
Have been ſoſcar'd, that if you haſte not (we moſt deſire, 
Expect my death, Exg. Dreams flow from thoughts of things 
Or feare, and ſeldome proye true Prophets, would they did, 
Then were T now in full poſſeſſion - : 
Of my belt Flavia : as I hope I ſhall be. 


Cri, 
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Cr1, Sir, pray take your leave:this tono end, | 
'Twill but increaſe your griefe and hers, Eng. Farewell, 
Sweet Flaviaz reſt contented with aſſurance 
Of iny beſt love and ſervice, Fla, Farewell, Engento. 


ACT. 2 SCENE 


| 534. A, 
v of alp a. Flaw 
Sul, FD Lawial kille your hands. | 
FE Fla. Swlzitia, | pray you pardon me,T ſaw younot, 
Sal,” Tfaich-you have ſome fixt thoughts draw your cycs inward 
when you ſce not your friends before you, 
Fla. True, and Ithink the fame that, trouble you. 
Sul. Then. tis the love ofa yong &entlemanand bitter hatred 
of an old Notard. .. | | I 
Fla. Tis ſo,witneſle your brother Exgen:2 and the rotten car- 
kaſe of Pandolfo,. Had Ia hundred hearts , .1 thould want roome. 
to entertain his love, andthe other's hate, . ,.;-._, i» + 
. Sul, I;could fay. as much , were't not linne.to ſhaderthedead, 
Miſerable wenches, how.have we offended our fathers, that they, 
ſhould make us the price of their dotage, the medcinesof their 
gricfs, that have more need of Phyſick qurielves? I mult be froſt- 
bitten with the cold ob your Dads \V IQtET v that mire may thaw 
his old:Ic2 wich the, Spring of -your fixtecn, T thankmy dead mo-. 
ther that left mea.womans will in her Ja Teſtament : That's all 
the weapons wee.pagre Girles can uſe, and with that will Light. 
'gainſt father, friends, and. kindred , and either enjoy Leo, or 
dic inthe held in's quarrell. ; 
Fla, Sulpitia , youarc happy that can withſtand your fortune- 
with ſo merry a reſolution, | 
Sal, Why ? ſhould Itwmme mine armes tg.cables, and figh my 
ſoalc toayre ? Sit up all night like a Watching Candle, and di- 
ſtill my brains thrqugh my eye-lids? your brother loves mec,and 
I love your brother; ind where theſettwo eunent, 1 would taine 
ſcea third could hinder us. © Linkad ang . 
| 20s ao {a, 


 ALBUMAZ AR, 

Fla, Alas, cur Sex is moſt wretched , nutſtn2 from infancy in 

continu2ll lavery. No fconer able to pray for our ſelves,but they 

brayle and hud us fo with ſywre awe of parents, that we dare not 
offer to bate at our delires, And whereas it becomes mzn to vent 
their amorous pallions ac their pleaſure; wee poore ſoules maſt 
take up onr aff-Rions 1Tthe alhes of a burnt heart, not daring to 
ſigh, without excuſe of the ſpleen, or fit of the mother, 

Sl, I plainly will profeile my love of Zelio, tis homelt, chaſt, 
and ſtains not modeſty, Shatl I be married to «Loni, that hath 
beena foaſt Sea-fith, this three moncrhs! and ifhe be alive comes 
home with as many impaire, 3s'a Hunting Gelding fal'ne Pack- 
horſe, No, no, Lle ſee him freeze to Chriſtall firſt. Inother 
things , good father," I am your .moſt obedient daughter , but in 
this a pure woman. Tis your part toroffer, mine.to refuſe if I like 
not. Lelio's a handfome Gentleman, yong, freſh, rich, and well 
faſhioned and him will Sw{piti« have, ordic a maid : And ifaith, 
the temper of my blond tels mee I was never borneto fo cold a 
misfortune. Fic Flavia, fie wench, no more with teares and 


ſighs, cheere up, £#gen10 way knowledge loves you, and yon 
(hall 


ſhall have him :I oy you have him. 

Fla. 1 doubt not of his lore, but know no means how he dares 
worke againſt ſo great a Rival : your father in a ſpleene may dif 
inheric him. EO | 

S#l, And give't to whom ?' has none bnt him and mee : What 
though he dotc awhile upon your beanty ; hee will not prove un- 
naturall to his ſonne. Goto your chamber : my Genias whiſpers 
in my care, and ſweares this night we ſhall enjoy our loves, and 
with that hope farewell. F/z. Farewell Selp5ria, 

| FonweAti. 2, 
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e AF. 3. SCene I. 
| Pandelfo, Cricca, 
Pan, V Hile the Altrologer hews out Trincale, 
Squaring and framing him t' Awton, - 
- Cricca Ile make theepartner of a thought _- 
at 
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That ſomething troubleme, Crs, Say fir, what is't ? 
Pax, I have no heart to give Alawmazar 
The chain I promilt him. ' (75. Deliver it me 
And lle preſent it to him in your name. 
Pay,” Thas been an Aireloom to our houſe fourc handred yeers, 
And ſhould I leave it now, feare good fortune 
Would flie from us;and fallow it.: Crs, Then give him 
The pricein gold. Pas, It comes toa hundred pounds. 
And how would that well husbanded grow in time ? 
I wasa fooleto promiſe, Iconfefſe it, 
I was too hot and forward inthe buſinefle. 
Cri, Indeed I wondred that your wary thriftineſſe 
Not wont to dropone peny in a quarter' 
Idly, would part with ſuch a ſumme ſo caſily. 
Pan. My covyetous thrift aymes atno other marke 
Then in fit time and place to hew my bounty, 
W ho gives continually, may wantat length 
Wherewith to feed his liberality, 
But for the love of my deare Flevis 
I would not ſparc my life, much lefſe my treafare, 
Yet if with honour { can winne her cheaper, 
Why ſhould I caſt away ſogreattumme? 
Cri, True: I have a trick now hatching in my brain 
How you may handſomely preſerve your credit, 
And fave the chain, Pan. I would gladly do it, 
But fcarc he underſtands us what we fay, - 
Crs, What cati you — it take (good. Cricca * 
There's To much fav'd,if otherwite,nothing loſt. Par. WV hat is't 
Crs, Sdonas Albwneter comes, loaded with news 
Ofclytranſmutation of your ſervant Trincals, 
le entertain himhere meanwhulc ſteal you 
Cloſely intothe Room, and quickly bide 
Some fpeciall piece of Plate: Then run out amaz'd, 
Roaring, that all the Street may know y'are rob'd, 
Next threaten toattach him and accuſc him 
Before a Tuſtice, and in th'end 


If he reſtore the Plate, you'le give the Chain, 
F Other- 
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Otherwiſe not, Pay, But if we bediſcov'red ! 
For by his Inftruments and Familiars 

He ean do much, C4, Lay ll the fault on Trincals, 
But here's the mayn point; If you can diſſemble 
Cunningly, and frame your countenance to cxpreſſe 
Pitty and anger, that ſo learn'd a man 

Should uſe his friend ſo bafely :.if you can call 

An out-cry wcll,roarc-high and terrible, 

Pan. Ile fetch a cry from th* bottome of my heels 
But Ile coarc loud enough ;. and thoumult ſecond me 
. With wonder at the ſudden accident; 

Crs. But yours is the mayn part, for as you play't 
You win or loſc the chain, Par, No more, no more,he comes, 


ACT. 3. SCENE. 2. 
Albumazar, Pandolfe, Cr1Cods. 


Alb. _ gnior Parde/fo, three quarters ofan houre 
: Renders your ſervant perfectly transform'd. 
Crs. Is he not wholy chang d? what parts arc wanting ?: 
Alb, Antonio's ſhape hath cloath'd his bulk and viſage, 
Onely his hands and feet, fo large and callous, 
Require moretime toſupple, Cri. Pray youſir 
How long ſhall he retain this Metamorphoſis ? 
A/6, The compleat circle of a naturall day, 
Cri, A natnrall day 2 Are any days unnaturall.?- 
Alb, 1 mcan'the revolution o'th'tirſt mover, 
Taſt twice twelve houres, in which period the rapt-motion 
Rowles all the Orbs from Eaſt to Occident. (theeves, theeyes! 
Paz, Help, help,theeves,theeves, neighbours Iam rob'd, 
Cri, Whata noyſe make you fir e: Pex, Have Inot reaſon-- 
That-thus am rob d,theeves,thecves,call Conſtables, 
The Watch and Scrjeants, Friends,and Conſtablcs, 
Neighbours Iam undone. Cri, This-well begun 
So he hold out (till with a higherſtrain, - 
\W hat ayles.youſir ?. Pax, Cricca my chamber's ſpoild- 


ALBUMATZAR: 


Ofall my hangings, clothes:.and ſilver plate. . 
Cri, Why, this is bravely fain'd; continue fir, 
Par. Lay all the Gold ſmith, Keepers, Marſhals,Bayliffes. 
Cri, Fic fir, your paſſion fals, cry louder,roarc i 
That all the Street may heare. Par, Theeves;theeves;theeves ! 
All that I had is gone, and-morc then all. | 
Cri, Hazha,ha:hold ont; lay out a Lyons throat, 
A little lowder, Pa». I-cancry no longer, 
My throat's ſore, I am rob'd, all's gone. 
Both my own treaſtire, andthe things | borrow'd. 
Make thou aa out-cry, F have lolt my voyce : | 
Cry fire, and then they'l heare thee, Cri, Good,good,theeyes, 
What ha you loſt > Pax, Wine, jewels, table-clothes, 
A Cup-board of rich plate. Crs, Fie,youlc ſpoyle all. - 
Now you out-do it. Say but a bouwle or two. 
Pan, Villain,I lay al's gone; the Room's as clean 
As a wipt ſooking glaſſe:oh me,oh me.Cr5.What,in good carncit? 
Pan, Fool in accurſed carneſt, Cys. You gull me ure, 
Pay, The window towards the South ſtands ope,from whenee 
went all my treaſare. Where's the Aſtrologer ? | 
Alb. Herefir, and hardly can abſtain from laughing 
To ſee you vex your felfe in vain, 'Par. In vain Albumazar ? 
I left my Plate with you,and tis all vaniſhe, 
And you ſhall ahſwer it. 4/5. O ! were it poſſible 
By powre of Art, tocheck what Art hath done, 
Your man ſhould nere be chang*dzto wrong me thus 
With foule ſuſpition of flat Felony ? 
Your Plate,your cloth of filver,wine, and jewels, 
Linnen, and all the reſt, I gave to Trincalo, 
And for more ſafety, lockt them in the Lobby, 
Heel keep them carcfully. But as you love your Miſtris 
Diſturbe him not this half houre, leſt youle have him 
Like to a Centaure,halfe Clown, balfe Gegtleman, 
Suffer his foot and hand that's yet untoucht, 
To be innobled like his other members, 
Pax. Albumazar, I pray you pardon me, 


| Tr'unlookd for bareneſſe of the Room amazd me. | 
F 2 A/6, 


\ 
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A/6, How? think youlmeſo.negligent tocommit: : 
So richa maſſe of treaſureto th'open anger” | 
Ofa large caſomont, and fuſpitious Alley 2. 
No fir; my facrifiee no fooner done | 
But I wrapt all vp fe, and gaueIt 7Yivcals. - 
I could be angry, but that your ſaddain feare 
Excuſes you. Tie; faxch a noiſe 4s'thix * lr 
Halfe an houre palt, had 'skar'd the intclligerices,” 
And ſpoyld the work, but.noharni done;p6 walke 2 
Weſtward ,direAly: weſtwa rdy-vH halfe houre: © 
Then turn back,a nd take your fitvarit tuffred bi Arrdowins : 
Aud as you like my$kilhperforme your promiſe, 
I mean the chain. Par, Content, ets till $0 weſtward; 
Weſtward good Cricen, (till Wony weſtward, 


| ACT. 3: SCENE . 
: Alburgatar,  Ronca, Mavpus! 3 Furbs. 


41, J Tho, Hargs x, attd \Roxca, come out al's cteere. 
Pi: $2 noble rt venering _ 
Is not br draver then fncak all She in dan$er; / - 
Picking of-locks, or hooking clocke $ at windows 2 
Here' $platc and gold, and cloth; and mcat and wines 


All rich, and calily ot. Roneaftayhere abobt,” - P1709 


And wait till-PFranalo cone forth:; chenealt him. En 1.9 


With a low reverence Antonid, 1 «!n:53 a1 


Give him this gol with- thanks, tall hit holerivte. 43. 

Before he went to Barbary, Row, How — pope 
A1b, There's a necefſiry in't, deviſe ſome eaurſe! 

To get't again: iFnet,eur gain? « ffictent®' fo i fn mnet Ing 

To beare that loſſ'e; Fmrbo finde out Bavolons ND 

The Curtezan, tether fain herſelfea Gehtlewoman LE 

Inamored of Antonio, bid her mvitchim 


To banket with her, and byaltl means poſſible 3: iT 


Forcc him ſtay there two Honres, Har. Why two houres ? 
At, That ta that tune thou mayſt convey 
Our 
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Our treaſure to the Inne, and ſpeak a Boat 
Ready for Graveſend, and provide a Supper: 
W here, with thoſe precious liquors, and good meats, 
Wee'l chcere our ſclycs3zand thus well fed, and merry, 
Take Boat by night. - Fur. And what will you do ? 
Als, Firſt inand uſher:ou: our changehing Tries, 

Then finiſh up a buſineſle of: great profit, 
Begun with a rich-Merchant, that ad mires 
My skill in Alchymy, I muſt not loſe it, 

Ron, Harpax beſtow. the plate, Farbo our beards, 
Black patches for our eyes, and other propertics, 
And at the tzme and place mcet all at Supper, 


—"ACT:.n. SCENE. g. 
| es Alhtnitbian; Ti T3ucalo, 


Alb, CO Tand forth transform'd Antonio fidly.mucd 
From brown foare feathersof dull ycomanry 

Toth' gloriens:bleoine of Gentry:prunc your tale, flick;. 
Sweare boldly gaps ynS- ens 27) 02.) o.Þ a7 | 
To all thatdare deny it; : '775; ade my thoughts..' - 
Moſt ſtrangelyaltred, bue methipks; my face. ' 
Feels AHH tie Trimrale.. A15,: Youimagine fo, 
Senſes arc oft deceiv*d, As an attentive Angler 
Fixing hisſteateycs on the fwitt tireams.): | 
Of aterprimbling torrent;ao-ſoantrt tutris. -» - . 
His ſight to Land ,butgididy,thinksthefirme banks: 
And conſtant trecs, nwwetike the ruriniag uiatess: ' 
So ycu that thirty yeers have liv'd.in Frmncate, 
Chang'd ſuddainly, think y*arciſo.ftiH; but inftantly :: ;- 
Theſc thoughts will vaniſh; T3, Give meaw/Lookiag-glaſte - 
To read $kill m thade new Lineaments. 

_ Ab, 1 ratbergive youppyſdn ;for a;glaſſe 
By ſecret power of crofferetietions; 
And Optick vertue, ſpoyls:the wondrous work 


Of transformatien, and in a moment turns you. 
I F 9 Spite 
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Spight of my sx1ll;to Trimcalo as before, 


Wereade that Apmulcirs by a Roſe : E 
Chang'd from an Aﬀe to Man : ſo by a mirrour, | | f 
You'l looſe this noble luſtre, and turn Aﬀe. 2 j J 
I humbly take my leave ; but ſtill remember _ | ' ( 
T*aveid the Devill and a Looking-glaſſe. | F 
New-born Antonio, I kiſle your hands, | | 1! 
Tri. Divine eA/b«mazar,l kifſe your hands, | ; 2 
ACT. 3. SCEN. 5. Q 
Trincalo, Ronca, | p - 
{ 
T1. Ow I am grown a Gentleman,and a fine one, A 
N I know't by th*kiſſing of my hands ſo courtly, | Ti 
My courteous knees bend in fo true diſtance ' 
As if my foot walkt ina frame of purpoſe. In 
Thus I accoſt you : or thus ſweet fir, your ſervant: - 
Nay, more yourſervants ſervant : that's yoar grand-ſervant. 
I could deſcend from the top of Pas! toth'bottome, -. | B 
And on each ſtep ſtrew parting complements, a=" ; | 
Strive for a doore while a good. Carpenter CETIAVS 
Might make a new one, I amyour ſhadow fir, | I : 
And bound to wait upon you yfaith I will not : pray fir, &c, | M 
O brave A/bumazar! | ho | 0 
Row, Tuſt e/£ſops Crow; prink't np 3n borrowed feathers, hy 
Tri, My veins are fild with:newnefle : O for a Chyrurgian , Ro 
To ope this arme,and view my gentle bloud, bs 
| To try if 't run twp' thoufand ponnds a yeere. 7 
by. * I feele my underſtanding is inlarg'd | 7 pgs 
With the rare knowledge of this latter age. TIS rp 
| A facred fury over-ſwayes me. 'Prime ! 327 2201 N 
F | Deale quickly, play, diſcard, I ſet ten ſhillings ſix pence. Th 
You ſee't? my reſt veand atifty, Boy, more Cards. B : 
And as thou go'ſt, lay out ſome roaring oaths / | ns 
For me ; 1I!- pay thee again with intereſt, | <4 c 
1 O vrave Albumazar ! ; | SD 
; Rox, 
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,Before'you went, as I was once arrclted,. 
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Ren, How his imagination boyls,and works inall things 
He ever law or heard !-T»i. At Gleek? content. 
A mournnevall of Ales, Gleck of Knaves. 
Juſt nine apiece, Sir, my gray Barbary 
*Gainlt your dun Cow, three train ſentsand th' conrle, 
For fifty pound ;as [ ama Gentleman 
Te meet next Cocking, and bring a Haggard with me 
That ſtoops as freeas lightning, ſtrikes ike thunder. 
Tlye ? my repu:ation you ſhall heare ont. 
O brave eL/baumarar | | 
Ron, He'l grow ſtark mad I feare me, 7rs, Now I know 
I am perfectly transform'd iy minde incites me 
To challengefome brave fellow for iy credit, 
And for more fafety, get ſome friend in private 
To take the bulineſle up in peace and quiet. 
Rox. Swwnior Antenis 2+ Tri, There's.aota crum of Traalo, 
In all this Co the love of Arme{ina : 
Wer't not tor thee I'de travail, and home again 
As wiſe asI wentover, 
- Rox. Signior Antonio>welcometen thouland times: 
Bleſt be the Heavens and Seas for your return, 
Tr, Ithank youlir ; Avronio jg:your ſervant, (you, 
Iam glad to fee you well, Fie, I kifſe your hands; and thus accoſt. 
Rox, 1his-three months all your kindre1,friznds,and children, 
Mourn'd for your death. T7, And lo they well might do, 
For tive dayesI was under water ; and at length 
Got up and ſpred my ſelfe upon a cheſt, 
Rowing with arms,and (tearing with my feet ; 
And:thus in five dayes morc got land;bclieye it 
I made a moſt incredible eſcape, 
And fafe return from Barbary : atyour ſervice : 
Roy, Welcome ten thouſand times from Barbary, 
No friend morc glad to ſte Antono 
Then I : nor am Ithus for hope of gain ; 
But thatI ftinde occaſion tobe gratctull W 
” ou return, Do you remember fir, | 
c 


And 


ALBUMAZAR, 
And could not put in bayle; you ng by, 
Lent me ten pound; and1o diſcharg'd the debt ? 
Tri. Yes, yes, as well as *twere but yeſterday, 
Ro». Ofthavel waited at your howſe with money, 

And many thanks:but yon were ſtill beyond Seas, 

| Now am | happy of this faire 6ccaſfion/ 

To teſtifie my honeſt care to pay you 2 

For you may need it, 74, Sir, I do indced, 

Wirneſſe my treaſure-caft away by ſhipwrack. you: 
Rox, Here fir. Tri, Is thegold good, for mine was good I lent 
Row, It was, and fois .this. Signior Autoxo, for this curteſic, 

Call me your ſcrvant,' 77s: Farwelt good fervant,ha,hazha,ha,ha. 

I know not ſo muchas his nameſten pounds?this change is better 

then my birth:for in at the yeers of my yeomanry I conld never 

yoake two crownes , and now I have hoarded ten faire twenty 


thilling picces. Now will Igoto this Aſtrologer, and hirc him - 


turn my Cart toa Caroch , my foure Tades to two Dutch Mares, 
my Miſtris Arme//ina to a Lady, my Plow-boy Dick.to two guar- 
ded foot=men; then will I hurry my {elf intothe Mercers Books, 
wearc rich clothes, be call'> 7 o»y by a great man, ſell my lands, 
pay no debts, hate Citizens, and-beat Serjants:and whemnall fails, 
ſneake out of A»romin with atwo-peny Looking-glaſſe, and turne 
25 true Trincale as ever, | 


.ACT. 3. SCENE 6. 
| Harpax : Siniagale; 


Har. OlIgnior Antevis, welcome. Trs, My life here's tenpound 
more, I thank you heartilp. » . 
Harp, Never in fitter ſeafoncoald Ifinde you. 
If you remember ſir, before your went 
To Barber), I lent youten ponnd in gold, 
Tri, Faith | remember no ſuch excuſe mo. 
What may I call your name? - Harp, My name is Harparx, 
Your fricad and neighbour, of your ald acquaintance. 
Tri, What Harpax ? Iam your ſervant, I kife. your hands - 
. ou 
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You muſt excnſe me, you never lent me mony. 
Har, Sir,as I live, tentwentie ſhilling pieces. 
Tri. Dangers at Sca, I finde, have hurt my memory. 
Har, Why here's your own hand- writing:ſcal'd and ſign'd, 
In preſence of your couſen fo, | 
Ty, Tis true>tis true; but I ſaſtaind great loſles 
By reaſon of the ſhipwrack. Here's five picces, 
Will that content you? and to morrow morning 
Come to my houſe and take the reſt, Har, Well fir, 
Though my neceſlitie would 1umportune you 
For all, yet an your Worſhips word, the reſt 
He call for in the morning. Farewell Azronso, 
. Ti, Iſee we Gentlemen can ſometime borrow 
As well as lend, and arc as loth to pay 
As mcaner men, lle home, lelt other Creditors +. - 


Call for the rect, 
ACT. 9. SCENE. 5. 
Roxcs. Trincals, 


Rox, Qlenior Antonio; I aw you asT landed, 
And in great haſte follow'd to congratulate 
Your ſafe return, with theſe molt wiſht embraces. 
Trs, And I accept your joy with-like affe&tion, | 
How do you call;your {clfe ? | Rox,. Haye you forgot 
Your dearcfricnd Roxca, whom you lov's fo well ? 
Tri. OI remember now my deare friend Rona. 
Rox. Thanks to the fortune of the Seas that fay'd you. 
Tr:, I fcarc I owe him monije : how ſhall I ſhift him ? 
How dots your body Renca ? Ron, My dearc Antonio, 
Never ſo well as.now Thavethe power 
Thus to embrace my friend, whom all th'Exchange 
Gave drown'd/forthree whole moneths. My deare e Antonio; 
Tri«I thank youſir, Ron, I thank you, Tr5,While my dear Ronca 
Clipt me, my purſe ſhook dangeroully; yet both his arms 
And hands cmbrac'd my neck;here's none behind me, 
G How 
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How can this be > Ron, 'Moltdeare Antonio, 
Was not your paſſage dangerous from 3arbary ? L's 
We had great windes and tempeſts ; and I fcare me, 
You felt the force at Sea. Tri. Yes deareſt Roxca, 
Hew'sthis ? 1 ſec his hands and 'yet my purſes gone. 
Ron. Signior Antonio, T fee your mind's much troubled 
About affaices of: worth ; Ttake my leave: 
And kiſſe your hands of Liberalitie, 
Tri. And kifſe my henes of Liberalitie'? 
I gave him nothing : Oh my purſe, my parſe'! 
Deare Maſter Ronca, Ron, Whats your pleaſure fir ? 

Tri.Shew me your hand, Ro, Here tis.Tr.Buc where's th'othos? 
Ron, Why here. Tyr, But I mean where's your other hand ? 
Ron, Think you me theGyant with a hahdred hands ? 

Tri, Give m&yonr right, Ron, My right 2 Ul 
Tris, Yourlefer Ro», Mylcft? 
Tri. Now both, Roz, There's both.my deare Antonio: 

Keep your ſelfe dark,cat broth:your fcarfull paflage, 
And want of naturall reſt,hath made you frantick, 

Tri. Villain,rogue,cut=purſe,thicf;dear Ronca (tay: he's gone. 
I'th'Devils name, how could this fellow do it ? 
I felt his hands faſt tockt about my neck; 
And ſtill he fpogke, it-ceuld not be his mouth : 
For that was fulkofdeare Antonie? 
My life he ſtole*t with his feet : ſach a trick tnore 
Will work worſe with me thene-Lookingsglaſſe - 
To loſe five pound in curt*fie, and'ithe reſt 
In falutation > Roz, Signior Antonio, 
W hat ails you ? Tri Ronca a Rogue, a Cut-purſe- 
Hath rob'd me of five twenty ſhilling picces. 

Rox, W hat kind of. man washe : ſomething like me?: 

Tri, Had ſucha thieviſh countenance as your own, 
But that he wore a black patch orc his eye, 

Roz. Met you with Ron-4 : tis thecunningſt nimmer 
Of the whole company of Cut-purſe hall : 
I am forrie I was not here to warn you of him. 
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ACT. 3. SCENE 8. 


Farbo, Bexilon:, Trincalo, 


Bew. F Urbs no more, unleſſe thy words were charms 
Of power to revive him: A#tonio*s dead. 
He's dead, and inhis death harh buried 
All mydclights : my carcs arc deafeto Muſick 
That fonnds of pleaſure: ſing then the dolcfullt notes 
That e*re were ſet by Melancholly: O Axtomio | 
Furbio y os this Song: 
Flow fron: of liquid ſalt from my ſad eyes, 
To celebrate his mournfull Exequies, _ 
Antonio's dead, he's dead, and [remayn 
To draw my poor life in continual pain, 
Till it have paid to his ſad mensory 
Duty of love : O then moſt williugly, | 
Drown d with my teares,as be with waves, I dic : 
Bew, Break thy ſid (trings,and inſtrument:O ſtrangelhe's here. 
Signior Antonio ! my hearts ſweet content ! 
My lifcand better portion of my ſoule | 
Are you return'd? and fafe? for whoſe fad death 
I fpent fuch ſtreams of tears, and guſts of ſighs ? 
Or is't my love,that to my longi ng fancy 
Frames your deſired ſhape, and mocks my ſenſes ? 
Tri, Whom doyou talk withall faire Gentlewoman ? 
Beu, With my beſt friend, commanderof my life, 
My moſt beloved Antonio. Tri. With me ? 
W hat's your deſire with meſweet Lady ? 
_ Hes, Sir, to command me, as you have doneever, 
To what you pleaſe : for all my liberty 
Lies in your ſervice. 7rs, Now I ſmell the buſineſle, 
This is ſome Gentlewoman cnamoured 
With him whoſe ſhape I beare : Fic what an Aſle 
Was 1toſtrange my ſelfe, and loſe the occafion 
Of a good banquet,and her com # 
Ie mend itasI can, Madam, I fiat bu zjclt. 
| 2 To 
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To try if abſence caus'd youto forget 

A friend that lov'd you ever. Few. Forget Antonio, 

W hoſe deare remembrance doth informe the ſoule 

Of your poore ſervant Bevilona ?. no, 

No, had you dy'd, ithad not quencht't one ſpark 

Ofth'ſweer aftetion which your Tove hath kindlcd 

In this warme breſt, 7ri, Madam;the waves had drown'd mee, 
But that your love held up my chin. Zex, Wil't pleaſe you 
Enter,and reſt your RI, refreſh the wearinefſe 

Of your hard travaile; I have good wineand fruits, 

My Husband's out of town : yon ſhall command | x 
My houſe, and-allthat*s4h't. Tr, Why arc you marricd ? 
Beu, Have you forgot My Husband ;"anangry roarer ? 

Tri, OI remember him;but if he come, 

Ben, Whence grows this fearc? how come youſo reſpeRtfull > 
You were not wont be numb*U' with ſuch a coldneſle, 
Go in ſweet life, goin, ©. * | 

Tri, OI remember while T liv'd in Barbary 
Apretty Song the Moores (ing toa Gridiron : 
Sweet Madam -. nw favour Heſing't _ IN 

Alcoch Dolaſh, ec, "tis in Engliſh, 
= brat 36 flare, aorh fry, OO 7 
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Ate thy ſweet Co! p41 
«' AM mud on to ow.95 4 flow 
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' Dothglow. '' 
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How canft thow go * 
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Or buſic:Why ſo importunate>who et? Ron. Tis . ls(up Roger,&cg 
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This the Aoores call two wings upon a Gridiron. 

But it gocs ſweeter far *oth'iron inſtrument. 
Rox, There's one within my Kitchin ready ſtrung: go in, 
Tri, Sweet Lady pardon me, Le follow you. 

Happy Antonio jinio rare a Miſtris ! 

But happier I, that in his place enjoy her : 

I ay t11!, ther'smepleaſurc like transforming, 


ACT. 3. SCENE 9g. 


Ronca, Bevil, | Trials. 


Row, Ow'is the Aſſe expe&ting of a banquet, 
Ready to-court, embracc,and kifſe his Mit ris, 
But Ile ſoon ſtave him, Tick,tock, what ho ! 
Bew, Who's that ſo boldly knocks ?' Iam not within ; 


Zen, our name? Ron,T homas up Wiliam,up Morgan,up Davy, 
Tri, Spinol's Camp's broke looſe:a troupe of Souldicrs!fi 
Ben, Oj mclmy Husband 1Oj me wretch,'tis my Husband, 
Ts, One man, and weareſo many names | Ben, Oſir 
H'as more outragious'Devils in his rage, 
Then names. As you repo your life, avoid him. 
Down at that window, T+:, Tis as high as Paws, 
Open the Garden doore., Bex, He has the keycs. 
Down at fome window,as you love your lite, | 
Tender my honour, and yourſafety, Rov, Bewidous ? 
Down, or He break the doores, and with the {plinters 
Beat all thy bones to pieces: Down you whorc! ' | | 
Zes, Bepaticnt buta-lictle z-4 come inſtantly. | 
Tr, Ha' yoa notrunk nor cheſt to hide me > Bes, None 4; 
Tri, AlasI amclcan undone, it is my Husband: 
Ro», Doubtleſſe, this whore hath ſome of her companions 
That wrong me thus. But if I catch the villain, 
He bath my hungry fword, and ſharp revenge, *- | 
In his heart-blond, Come down. - Zew. I:cannot ſtay. 
There ſtands an empty Hoghead with afalfe bottom 
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To ope and ſhut at pleaſure z come hither, in, 
In as you love your life, Tri. But heare you Madam, 
Is there no Looking-glaſle within'e? for I hate glaſſes 
As naturally as fome do Cats, or Cheeſe, 
Bex, Tn,in;there's none. Ro#, Who now? Is the Aſle paſt ? 
Beu, | tunn'd him up,hayha, ta, I feare he'le fall a working, 
Ron, Second me handſomely, we'le entertain him 
An houre or two, and laughand get his clothes 
To make our ſport up, Wite where's the empty Hogſhead 
That wont to ſtand under the ſtaires ? Bes, There ſtill, 
Ron, Out with it quicly:I muſt have it fild, | 
Ben, Not to day,good fir,to morrow will ſerve as well, 
Rox, 1 muſt ha'tnow, Ber. Tis morcthenT can carry. 
Ron. llc help thee : ſo, ſo. Fohlthis veſſell's muſty, 
Fetch out ſome water, | Bes, Fetcht your ſelfe. 
Tri, Pox of all Tranfmutation, Iam {(mother'd. 
Lady,as you love me, give the Hoglkead vent, 
The bcere that's in't will work and break the veſſel. 
Bew, Signior Antonio, as yoga love your life 
Lie (till and elof, for if you ſtirre youdie, 
Ron, So,flo,now ſhake 1t,fo,ſo. Tri, Oh I am drown'd,lI drown! 
Ron, Whence comes this hollow ſound ?'I drown, 1,ſmother 1 
Ron, My life tis Trincalo, For [ bave heard that Coxcombe;, 
That Aſſe, that Clownsſceks to corrupt my wife, 
Sending his fruit and daintics from the Country. 
O that *twere he. Haw would I uſe the villain ! 
Firſt crop his cares, then ſht hisnoſec and geld him, 
And with a rcd hot iron ſcare his raw wounds; 
Then barre]l tim again, and fend the Eunuch - (inheere? 
To the great Turkto keep his Concubines. Tick,tock, who's with- 
Ze, One that you dare not touch, Rox, One that I dare not? 
Out villain, out.Sigator »4»tonzo ! | Larlh 
Had it been any but your ſlfe, he dyed. 
But as youſav'd my life before you went, 
So now command mjne 1n yourſervices, 
I would haveſworn y/ bad been drown'd in Barbery, 
Tri, 'Twasa _ paflage:but not ſo dapgerous 1 | 
| | s 
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As was this veſſel. Pray yourconceiveno ill, 
I meant no harme, but call'd of your wife to know 
How my ſonne Lebo did, and daughter Flavia, 4 
Ren. Sir Ibclicve you. Tr. But I muſt tell you one thing, 
You muſt not beſo jealous, 6n my honour | 
She's very honeſt, Ro», For you I make no _— 
But there's a Rogue call'd Trincalo, whom it I catch 
Ie teach him. 7 xs. Who,you mean Pando!fo*s Farmer, 
Alas poore foole, he's ſtark Af, but harmleſſe. 
Andthoughſh-ralk with hum, tis 'but to laugh, 
Asall the world do'sat him:come be friends + * 
At my intreaty. Rey, Sir, for yourfake, Ber. I thank you, 
Tri, Lets Kvecfire) and —_ dry my ſ(clf, - 
Provide good wine and meat. Ledine dro me 
I muſt not home thus wet. I am' ſomething bold with you. 
Ron. My houſe and felfarcatyourkervice. Tri. 'Lead i in, 
Alas, poore Tr:z:alo, hadſt thou becnr taken, 
Thou hadſt been tunn'd for Torkje, 
Hazha,ha;hazfaire fall Antonio's ſhape. ' 
W hat a notorious Wartal 'Sthis | Ha, haha. 
tr 11 FenwreA@.3, 


x Hus by great d_ of open ml 

Fromifearfull Rarms fhipurack,and zaging billows,. | 
Mercilefſe jaws of Death, ami)returh'd  - --.-//; 

To th'fafe and quict boſome of my Country, 

And wiſh'd embracements of my Friends and Kindrad. 
The memory of theſe misfortunes palt, | 

Scaſons the welcome, ud auginevtts the pleakirs- 

I ſhall reccive of my ſogne 4e/co, 


And daughter Flava, So doth alloy 
Make 
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ALBUMA-Z.AR.- -- 
Make gold, that clfe were afclefſey ſerviceable, '': 
So the rugged forchead of a'threatning Moantain, 
Threatens the ſmoothneſle of a ſmiling Valley, 
ACT: $CENEÞ>25t 25 i ty 
of 3 202647) 7 t jÞ Y bG 7 | 


C ricca, Antonio, 


Y, 


Crs, Y Hat do I ſee? is not this Trincelo ::. . 
V Torforard t4ntrono ? tis, and loperfeRly 

That did the right A#roxio now confront tum, _ ' 4 
I'deſwcire they both were'tme, or both were falſe. 

Ant, This man admires the unexpeedneſle 
Of my return, .Cri;\O wondrous powre of Stars, - | 
And skibofi et Capply't/ /Youthar:arc marrictt -- co: 1): 
Mayquſtly feare, leltchisAftrologer-:: i % 
Cloath your wives ſervants in your ſhape, and uſe you 
As Pupiter did Amphitrio, Youthatare rich, '* © + (1 
In your own forme may loſe your-gold / - Anz,- Tis Cnicea, - 

Cri. He ſcems fo juſtithe:man he rep 0110101 3? 
That I darc hardly cy recs 6 . 

Amt. Cricca, well met,how fares my friend Pandolfe ? 

Cri. Your friend P andolfo? how are your means improy*d, 
To ſtile familiarly your Ma xgfricnd ? Anz, Whatfayſt thou? 

(i. ThatI rejoycty otſhip's ſafereturnd 
From your late dt rowning. Th'Exchange hath giv*n you loſt; 
And all your friends worn mourning three months paſt, 

Azt. the danger of the ſhipwrack l eſcapt, 


- 


So departs EIT Tt OL only a ds 7 
I am newbbrtiznotfar'd;: C5; Haiha,ha, through what a gracs 
And goodly countenance theRaſtall ſpexies? ** +77 f + imme? 


What a grave portance;/could Autozis.: 2 717 ad 

HimſclIf ont-do him ? O-you notorious villain ! 

Who would have thought thou eouldſt have thus difſemblred 2- 
Ant, How now'2 a ſervilht thus familiar? Syrrha - --|/ +. vie: * 

Uſe your companions ſo ; more reverence 8 net 1 

Becomes you better, Cric,' Asthough Tunderſtood not, 
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Theend of all this plot and goodly buſineſle ? 
Come / know all, ſee!this untill*d clod of carth. 
Conceits his minde transform'd, as well as body. 
He wrings and bites his lips for feare of laughing. Hahaha! 

Ant, Why laugh you irra? Cr-. To ſeethee chang'd 
Soſtrangely, that /cannot ſpy on inch 
Ofthy old Clowniſh Carkas, Ha, ha, Amt, Laughter proceeds 
From abſurd a&ions that are harmlefle, Cri, Haha, ha, 
Sententious Block-head. Arr, And y'are all advis'd 
To jeaſt in ſtead of pitty. Alas ! my miſeries, 
Dangers of death, (lav*ry of cruell Afoores, 
And tedious journeys, might have eafily altred 
A ſtronger body; much mare this decay'd veſlell, 
Out-worn with age, and broken by misfortunes. 

(i. Leaye your ſet ſpeeches, Go to Antonis'r houſe, 
Effe& your bulineſſe, For upon my credit 
Th'art fo well turn'd, they dare not but accept thee. 

Ant, Where ſhould I hope for welcome, if not there; 
From my own houſe, children and family ? 

Cr, Ts't poſſible this Coxcombe ſhould conceive 
His minde transform'd ? How gravely he continues 
The countenance he began? Hazha-Why Blockhcad ? 
Thinkſt ta deceive me too? Why Trincalo ? 

Axt.T underſtand younot. Hands off, Cri. Art not thou Trincals, 
Pandolfo' s man ? Ant, I not ſo much as know him. 

Cri, Dar'ft thou deny't tome? Azr, I dare,and muſt 
To all the World, *long as Antonio lives. 

Cri. You arrant Aﬀe, have I not knownthee ſerve 
My Maſter in his Farm this thirteen yeers ? 

Ant, By all the oathes that binde mens confeiences 

To truth, 1 am Antomie; and no other: 


ACT. 4. SCENE. 3. 
Pandolfo, Cricca, Antonia. 


(ter? 


Pa. V Hat means this noiſe? O Cricca! what's the mar- 


Cri Sir,here's your Farmer Trixcalo,transform'd 
50 
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ALBUMAZAR. 
So juſt, as he were melted, and new caſt 
In the true mould of old Anton, 
Pan, Th' right cye's no liker to the left, then he 
To:my good neighbour. Divine A/bumazar ! 
How I admure thy skill ! juſt fo he look't, 
And thus he walkt ; this is his face, his haire, 
His eyes and countenance ; If his voyce be like, 
Then is tf Altrologer a wondereworker. 
Avr. Signior Pandolfo, [ thanke the heavens as much 
To finde you well, as for my owne returre, 
How does your daughter, and my love Swlpiia ? 
Pan, Weil, well fir, Crs, This is a good beginning, 
How naturally the rogue difſembles it ? 
With what a geatle garbe, and civill grace | 
He fpeakes and lookes.:: How cuuningly Albamazer (there:(ir, 
RE. for our purpoſe ſuted him in Barbary cloaths. Ile try him fur- 
c heard you were drownd,pray yowhow ſcap*t you ſhipwrak? 
Azt, No ſooner was I ſhiptfor Barbary, © 
But faire winde follow'd, and faire weather led us. 
When entred inthe Scraites of Gibrater; 
The heavens; and ſeas, and carth confpir'd againſt us, 
The tempelt tore ourhelme; and rent our tackels, 
Broake the maine Maſt, while all the fea abour us 
Stood up in watry —— to over-whelme us. 
And ftruck's againſt a Rocke, fplitting the vefſell. 
Ta thouſatd fplinters; [ with rwo Marriners 
Swam to the Coaſt, where by the barbarous Moores 
We were furpriz'd, fetter'd and fold for ſlaves. 
Cri, This tale th*Aſtrologer pen'd, and he hath cond it. 
Ant, But by:a. Gentleman of Italy : | 
Whom [ had knowne before. 'Pax, No more, this taſt - 
Proves thou canlt play the reſt, For this faire ſtory ; 
My hand I make the ten pound; twenty Markes. = 
Thou lookſt and ſpeakſt fo like Antonio, 
Ant, Whom ſhould Tlooke and fpeake like, but my ſelfe? 
Cri.,Good ſtill ! Par, But now my honeſt Trincalo, 
Telkme where's all the Plate, the gold, andIcwcls, R 
j JS That 
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That the Aſtrologer, when he had transformd thee 

Committed to thy eharge? are they ſafe lockt ? 

Axr, I underſtand you not. Par. The jewels man, 

The plate and gold thArologer that chang'd thee 

Bad thce lay up ? Ant, What plate? what gold ? 

What jewels? what transformation? what Aſtrologer ? 
Cri, Leave off Anronio now, and ſpeak like Trincalo, 
Av, Leave off your jclting; it neither tits your place 

Nor age, Pandolfo, to ſcoffe your ancient friend. 

I know not what you mean by gold and jewels, 

Nor by th' Arologer, nor Trexcalo, 

Cri. Better and better (till, Beleeve me fir, 

He thinks himſelfe 4ntonzo, and cver ſhall be. 

And ſo poſſefle your plate, Art thou not Trincalo 

My Maſters Farmer Ax, Iam Antonio 

Your Maſters friend, if he teach you a@ more manners . 

Pan, Humour of wiving's gone; farewell good Flavia. 


Comeſir, wee'l draw yonto th Aſtrologer, 
And turn you to your ragged bark of Yeomanry : 
Ar, To metheſe terms! Pa», Come ilenot loſe my plate, 
Crs, Stay, fir,and take my counſell, Let him (till 
Firmly conceit himſclfe the man he ſeems ; 
Thus he himſelf decelv'd,will farre more carneſtly 
Efee& your bulinefle, and deceive the relt, 
There's a mayn difference twixt aſelf-bred ation 
And a forſt carriage. Suffer him then to enter 
Antonio's houſe:and waite th*cuent:for him 
He cannot ſcape: what you intend to do , 
Do't when'bas ſeru'd your turne. I ſee the maide, 
Lets hence leſt they ſuſpeR our conſultations. 
Pan. Thy counſels good :aways Cri. Looke Trincals 
Yonder's your beautcous miſtreſſe Armel/ina, 
.\nd danghter Fl/auia, Courage,l warrant thee, 
en, Bleſt be the heav*nsfthat rid me ofthis trouble, 
For with their:Farmer and Aſtrologer, 
Plate,and gold,the*auc almoſt madded me. 
H 2 ACT. 


ALBUMAZAR. 
| } ACT; 4. SCENE. 4 


Flavia, eArmellina, Antonio. 


Fla. Rmeliina, Arm, Miſtris. Fla. Isthedore faſt ? 
Ar. Yes, a$an Uſarers purſe. F/s.Come hither wench 
Look here, there's Trincalos, Pandelfoes Farmer, 
Wrapt in iny fathers ſhape : prithee come quickly, 
And help me toabuſe him. Ay. Notorious Clown ? 
As, Theſe arc my gatcs,and that's the Cabinet 
That keeps my jewels, Zelio, and his filter, 
Fla, Never was villany ſo perſonate 
In ſeemly properties of: gravity. An, Tick,tock. 


Fla, Who is he that knocks ſo boldly ? Ar.What want you,ſir. 


As, O my fairedanghterF/avi« 1Letall the Stars 
Powre down full bleſfings on thee: Ope the doores. 
Fla, Mark!his faire daughter F/avia, ha, hazha : 
Moſt fhameleſſe villain how he counterfeits ! 
An, Know'ſt nat thy father, old Antonio, 
Is all the world grown frantick > Fla, What Anronis ? 
Ax, Thy loving father, Flavia, F142, My father ! 
Would thou wert in his place, Antonio's dead, 
Dead, under water was drownd, A», Then dead and drownd 
Aml, Fla, Tlove not to converſe with dead men, 
Az. Open the doore ſweet Flazia, Fla, Sir,l am afcard ; 
Horrour incloſes me, my hajreſtands up, 
1 ſweat to heare a dead man fpeak, you ſmell 
Of putrifaQion ; fie ! 1 feel't hither, 
A». Thrart much abus'd,T live: come down,and know me. 
Ar. Miſtris let me have fomeſport too. Who's there ? 
Ay, Let me comein, Ay, Soft,foftfir, y'are too haſty, 
Az, Quickly,or elſe——-Ar.Good word, good words, Ipray 
In ſtrangers honſes! were the doores your own, 
You might be bolder. ' Av, Ile beat the doores and windows 
About your cares, Ar, Are youſo hot? wee'l coole you.” 
Since your late drowning, your gray and reverent head 
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Ts ſmear'd with Oes, and ſtuck with Cockle- ſhels, 

This is to waſh it, A», Impudent whore | Ar. Out Carter : 
Hence durty whipſtock, hence you foule clown:be gone, \» 
Or all the water I can make,or borrow, / 

Shall once more drown you, - 


ACT. 4. SCENE/s. 
Lelio, Antonio, Armelling. 


—_ 


Le, Rmellina,whom do youdraw your t6gue y ur fo ſharp- 
A Ar. Sir tis your fathers ghoſt,that ſtrives by force (ly? 
To break the doores and enter. Le, This his grave look! 
In every lincament himſclfe no liker, 
Had I not haply been advertized, 
What could have forc'd me think 'twere Trixcalo: 
Doabtleſſe,th'Aſtrologer hath raiſd a ghoſt 
That walks in th*reverend ghoſt of my dead father. 
An, Thele ghoſts,theſe Trincalo's, and Aſtrologers, 
Strike me beſide my felfe. Who will receiveme 
When mine own ſonne refuſeth 2 Oh Antonio / 
Ze. Infinite power of Art ! who would belieye 
The Planets influence could transforme a man 
To feverall ſhapes : I could now bcat him found ly? 
But that he weares the awfaull countenance 
Of my dead father, whoſe memory I reverence, 
A», IfI be chang'd beyond thy knowledge, ſfonne, 
Conſider that ch' exceſle of heat in Barbary, 
The feare of ſhipwrack, and long tedious journics, 
Havetand my skin,and ſhrunk my cycs and checks; 
Yet (till this face, though alterd, may be known. 
This $karre bears witneſſe, twas the wound thou cur*dſt 
With thine own hands. Ce. He that chang'd Trincato 
T' A»:omso's figure, omitted nor theskarre 
As a mayn character, Az, I have no other marks 
Or reaſons to perſwade thee; me thinks, this word 
Tam 1by father, were argument ſuthcient 
H3 To 
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To bend my knees, and crceepto my embracements, 
Le, Afudden coldneſleſtrikes me, my tender heart 

Beats with compallion of I know not what. 

Sirra be gonc; truſſe up your good iy ſpeeches, 

Sad ſhipwracks,and ſtrange transformations. 

Your plot's diſcovered, *twill not take:thy impudence 

For once I pardon, The pious-reverence 

I owe to th' grave reſemblance of my father 

Holds back my angry hands. Hence, if I catch you 

Haunting my doores again, tle baſtinado you 

Out of eAntonio's skin; away. A». I go lir, 

And yield to ſuch crofle fortune as thus drives me. 


ACT. 4. SCENE 6. 
Trincalo and Benilona dreſſing him, 


Tri. V V Hen this transformed ſubſtance of my carcaſle 

Did live impriſon'd ina wanton hoglhead, 
My name was Don Antonio, and thattitle 
Preſery'd my life, and chang *d my faite of clothes, 
How kindly the good Gentlewoman us'd me!with what Refpet 
and carefall tenderneflſe ! your Worſhip fir had ever a ſickly con- 
{titution, and Ifeare much more now ſince your long travaile:as 
you love me,off with theſe wet things,and put on the ſuite you left 
with me before you went tO B arbary, Good fir negle@t not your 
health : for, upon my Experien ce there is nothing worſe for the 
Rheume,thento be drench't ina muſty Hogſhead ,Pretty ſoul!fuch 
another ſpeech would have drawn off my legs and arms, as eaſily 
as hoſe and doublet, Had I been Trixcale, I'de have ſworn th'had 
cheated. Bur fic !tis baſe and clowniſh to ſuſpeR,and a Gentlemans 
freeneſſeto part witha caſt ſuit. Now to the buſineſſe: Ile into my 
own houſe, a:1d firſt beſtow Armelina upon Trircalo, then try 
what can be done for Paxdvlfo : for tis a rule I wont t obſerve. 
Firſt,do your own affairs, and next your Maſters, This word Ma- 
{ter makes me donbt I am not charg'd as I ſhonld be, But al's one, 


He venter , and doe ſomething worthy Axt9ni07 name while I 


have it, ARA, 
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ALBUMAZAR, 
ACT. 2. SCEN. 7. 


Antonio , Trincalo. 


Ant, V V Retched Antonio, haſt been preſerv'd ſoſtrangely 
From forraine miſerics,to be wrong'd at home ? 


Bar'd from thy houſe by the ſcorns of thine ow n children ? 


Tri. Tick,tock. ; 
Ant, But ſtay,there's one knocks boldly 't may be ſome friend” 


Tri, Tick; tock. 

Ant. Dweil you here Gentleman? T7:z, He cals meGentleman, 
See th*vertue of good cloaths:all men falute, 
Honour,reſpeR, and reverence us, Ane, Yong Gentleman, 
Let me without offence intreat your name, 

And why you knock. Tri, How ſirra Sawce-box,my name ?: 
Or thou ſome ſtranger art, or groſly ignorant 
That knowſt not me. Ha | what art thou that ask'lt ut ? 
Ant, Be not in choler fir, - Tri, Behits it. me, 
A Gentleman of publick reputation, 
Toſtoop ſo low as-fatishe the queſtions 
Of baſc and carthly pieces like thy ſelfe? What art thou? ha? 

Ant. Th'unfortunate pofſeſſor of this houſe. 

Tri, Thou ly'ſt baſe Sycophant, my Worſhip owes it, 

Ant, May be my ſonne hath fold it in my abſence, 

Thinking me dead, How long has't call'd your Maſter ? 
Tr:. 'Long as A»ten0 poſicit it, Avt, Which Antonio ? - 
Tri, Antonio, Anaftaſio. Ant. That Anaftapo, 

That drown'd in Barbary ? Trs, That: Anaſtaſio, 


And now return to keep my tormer prone 
Of Flavia to Pandolfo; and in <xchange, 
To take Sz/pitia tomy wife, Arr, Allthis . 
I intended 'fore I went:but fir, if I 
Can be no other then my ſelfe, and you 
Are that Antonio, you and I are one, 
Tri, How ? one with thee? ſpeak ſuch another fillable, 


And by the terrour of this deadly ſteele, 
That 


Ou 7 > I wn Ee ne on pa; — —— _—— — — 


ALBUMATZ AR, 


That nere ſaw light, but ſent to cndlefſedarkneſſe 

All that durſt ſtand beforc't:thou diclt, Ant. Alas 
My weakneſle grown by age, and pains of travail, 
Difarms my courage todefend my ſelfe 

I have noſtrength but patience, Tri, What art now ? 

Ave. Peter,and Thomas, William, what you pleaſc. 

Tri. What boldnefic madded thee to ſtecale my name ? 

Ant. Sir, heat of wine. Tri. And when y'are drunk, 
Ts there no perſon to put on but mine, 

To cover your intended villanics ? 

Ant, But good fir, if Ibe not TI, who am 1? 

Tri. An Oxc,an Afſe,a Dog. Arr, Strange negligence 
To loſe my felfe ! methinks / live and move, 
Remember, Could the fearfull apprehenſion 
Of th'ugly feare of drowning ſotransforme me ? 

Or did 1 die, and by Pythagoras rule, 
My foulc is provided of another lodging ? 

Tri. Be what thou wilt, except Antonio, 

"Tis death to touch that name. - Anz, Dangers at Sea 
Are pleaſures, weigh'd with theſe home-injuries. 

W as ever man thus fcar'd befide himſelfe ? 

O moſt unfortunate Aztonve | 

At Sea thou faffredſt ſhipwrack of thy goods, 

At land of thine own felfe, Antonio? 

Or what nameclie they pleaſe? flie, flic to Barbary, 
And rather there cndure the forraigne crueltie 

Of fetters, whips,and Afeorer,then hereat home 

Bc wrong'd and baffled by thy friends and children, 

Trs. How? prating ſtill? why Timothy begone, 
Or draw, and lay Antonio down betwixt us, 

Let fortune of the fight decide the queſtion. 
Here's a brave Rogue, that in the Kings high-way 
Offers to rob me of my good name. Draw. 


Ant, Theſe wrongs recall my ſtrength, 7am reloly'd, , 


Better die once,then ſuffer al ways. Draw. 
Tr, Stay,underſtandſt thou well nice points of ducll ? 
Art born of gentle bloud, and pure deſcent ? 


Was 
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Was none of all thy linage hangd or cuckold ? 
Baſtard, or baſtinado'd? 1s thy pedigrees 
As long, as wide as mine? For otherwiſe 
Thou wert moſt unworthy ;and 'twere loſſe of honour 
In me to fight, More, I havedrawa five teeth: 
If thine ſtand ſound,the tearms arc mach uncquall, 
And by (tri& laws of duell, I am cxcus'd 
To fight on diſadvantage. «Lt. This ſome Aﬀe ! 
Tr:, If we concurre in all, write a formall Challenge, 
And bring thy Second : mean-while I make proviſion | 
Of Calan fand to fight uponſecurely. Ha-l 


ACT. 4. SCENE 8, 
Lelio, Cricca, Trincalo, Antono, 


Ze, _ A MIawake? or do deceitfull dreams 
{ Preſent to my wild fancie things I ſee not ?* 

Cr, Sir, what amazement's this? why wonder you ? 

Ze. See'ſt thou not Tr:ncalo and Antonio ? 

'Cri, Oſtrange ! th'are both here, Le, Didſt not thou informe 
That 7rincalo was turnd to Artorte ? (me 
W hich I beleving like a curſed ſonne, 

With moſt reproachfull threats, drove mine old Father 
From: his own doorcs and yet reſt donhtfull, whether 
This be the true Hnronio : may be th Altrologer 
Hathchang'd ſome other, arid not 7T7in01/0, 

Cri. No, fearc it not : tis plain : 4lbwmarxar 
Hath cheated my old maſter of his plate. 
For here's the Farmer,as like himſclte as cuer; 
Onely his cloaths excepted. 7r:incalo! 

Tr, Cricca, where's Trincalo ? doelt ſee him here ? 

Cri, Yes, andas rank an Afſc asc're he was. (me, 
Tri, Thou'rt much deceiy'd , thou neither ſee'ſt, nor know'ſt 
Tam transformd, transformd, Cri. Thart ſtill thy ſelf, 
Lelso, this Farmer's halfe a foole, halfe knave. 


And as Pandolfo did with much RESP . 
cr= 
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Perſwade him totransforme, ſo as inuch Jlabofir 
Will hard1y bring the Coxcombe to himſclfe, 
That nere was out on't. Who art if not he ? ; 
Tri, My name is Don cAntomo, I am now going 
To minc own houſe, to give Pandolfo Flavia, 
And Armelinato his Farmer Tr4ncals. 
How dar*ſt thou Cricca,but a meaner feryant, 
Reſemble me a-man of worth and worſhip, 
Toſuch a Clown as Trincale, a branded foole, 
An Aﬀe, a Jaughing-{tock ro Town and Countrey ? 
Art not aſham'd to name him'with Antonso ? 
Le. Do not thy a&ions with thy rade behaviour, 
Proclaime thee what thouart ?: Crs. Notorious Clown |! 
Tri, 'Villain,th'baſt broke my ſhoulders. Ze.O didſt feel him? 
Trz, I with a pox. Le, Then thfart ſtill Trixcalo, 
For hadſt thou been Antonio, he had ſmarted, 
Tr. I fecle it as I am Avutonio' 
(5. Foote ! who loves Armelliina? T1, Tis 1,tisT, 
Cri, Antomo never lov'd his Kitchin-maid, 
Tr:z, WellI was taken for Antonio, 
And 1n his name receiv'd ten pound'in gold, 
Was by his Miſtris entertain'd; but thou 
Envy'ſt my happineſſle ; if t* haſt th*ambition: 
Toriſc as 1 have done, goto A/bumazar, 
And lct him change thee to a Knight, or Lord. 
. C5, .Note theſtrange, power of {trong imagination. 
Tri, A world of Engines cannot wreſt my thoughts, 
From being a Gentleman : I am one and will be ; 
And though I be not, yet will think my {clfe fo : 
And ſcorn thee Cricea, as a lave and ſervant... 


ACT. 4. SCENE g. 
Cricca, Lelio, Antonio, 


Cri, s þ Is but loſt labour to diſſwade his dulneſle, (hence, 
Believe me that's your father, Ze, WhenIdrovehim 
Spight 
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Spight of my bloud his reverent countenance 
Strook me t'a deca compaſſion, To cleecre all, 
He aske one queſtion, Signior Azrono, 
W hat moncy took you when you taok your Voyage ? 
A»t. As I remember, fourſcore and fifteen pound 

In Barbary gold. Had Lxcio kept his word 
T had carried juſt a hundred, Ze. Pardon me father ; 
Twas my blinde ignorance,not wantof duty, 
That wrong'd you : all was intended for a Farmer, 
W hom an Aſtrologer,they ſaid,transform'd, 

Ant, How an Aſtrologer? Le, Whenyou parted hence 
It ſeems you promis*d Flavia to Pandolfo, 
News of your death arriving , th'old Gentleman 
Importunes meto ſecond what you purpos'd. 
Conlulting therefore with my friends and kindred, 
Loth my yong fiſter ſhould be buried- quick 
T'th'gravec of threeſcoreyearcs : by their advice 
I fully did deny him. He chafes and ſtorms, 
And findes at length a cunning man, that promiſd 
To turn his Farmer to your ſhape: and thus 
Poſſefſe your houle, and give him Flavie. 
W hereef i warnd , wrongd you inſtead of Trincalo, 

Ant, Then hence it came they cald me Trincats, k 
And talktof an Aſtrologer ; which names 
Almoſt inrag'd me palt my cite and fenfs. 
"Tis true I promiſd,butbave oft repented it, 
And much more ſince he gocs about to cheat me. 
He muſt not have hergfir, Le, Tamglad y*are þ refoly'd. 
And ſince with us, you finde that match uncquall, 
Let's all intreat you to beſtow your danghter 
Upon his ſonne Exgenio, Azt., Sonne at your pleaſure 
Diſpoſe of Flavia, with my full conſent. 

Le, And as you judge him worthy your daughter Flavia, 
Think rio lefle of his S»/{psria, | 

As. Ido: and everhad dcfire to match 
Into that family'; and now I finde my ſelfe 
Old, weak,unfit for marriage, we ſhall enjoy herz 
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If I can worke Pandelfo by intreaty, 
Cri, To deale with him with;reaſan and intreaties, 
Is to perſwade a mad-man : for his loue 
Wakes him no leſfſe. All ens grep 
This fixt deſire, and loue-carr judgment, 
Seeme cxtreame foolerigs, Will he conſent 
To giuc his daughter to your ſonne and you 
Deny him Flavia : Shall Exgente 
Expc& or landor louc fromold wh | 
Being his open riuall ; tis impoſſible. 
He fought to coſen you;therefore reſolue 
To pay him in's owne money, Be but aduiſd 
By my poore connſ{cll, and one ſtroke ſhall cut - 
The root of his defignes,,and with his arrows . 
Strike his owne plot fo.dead, that Albwmazar, 
With all his ſtars and iaſtruments ball neuer 
Give it freſh motion. Axt#, Cricca,to thy direction. | 
We yecld our ſclues, manage vs at thy pleaſure. ; 
Le. Speake quickly Crsccs. (4. The ground of all this bufines, 
Is to ca: ch Tr:=calo,and locke him falt 
Till I releaſe him:next, that no man whiſper - 
Th' leaſt wordof.your'returo, Then will I home, 
And with a cheerfull Jook tell my.old Maſter, 
That T rincalo — bug ſtay, look where he comes, 
Ler's in,and there at leaſure.ile informe you 
From point to point, Zelio, detain himhere, 
Till Ifend Armelliine dowh to ſecond you, 
Croſſe him.in nothing, call him Anronso, 
And good enough, Ae, Fearc not, let me alone. 


ACT. 4. SCENE. 10. 
Þ 
Trincglo, Letio, 


Tri. p £1) raſcall Criees with his arguments - | 
Of malice, ſadiſturbs my gentle thoughts, 
That I half doubt I aja not what Iſceme: | 


But. 
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But that will ſoon becleer'd; if they receive me 
In at Antonioes houſe, I am Antonio, _ 
Lel, Signior Antonio my moſt loving father ? 
Bleſt be the day and houre of your return, 
Tri, Sonne Lelio?. a bleſſing on my child, I pray thee tell me, 
How fares my ſervant Armellina? well ? 
Lel, Have you forgot my filter Flavia ? 
Tri, What my deare daughter F/avia ? no, but firſt 
Call Arme/ina : for this day wee'l celebrate 
A Gleek of Marriages : Fandelfo and Flaua, 
Sulpitia and my fclte, and Trincals 
With Armelina, Call her, good Zelzo, quickly. 
Lel. T will fir, Tr, So: this is well that Lelco 
Confefſeth me his father, Now I am perfeR, 
PerteRt Antonio, 


ACT.4 SCENE. 1r. 


Armellina, Trmealo, 


Arm, CHrnm—G ! 
My long expe&ed Maſter ! Tri. O Armeliiza | 

Come let me kifle thy brow like my own daughter. 

Arm, Tis too great a favour. I kifſe yqur foot. 
What faln ? Alas ! how feeble you are grown, 
With your long travell > Ti, Truc,and being drownd,. 
Nothing ſo griv'd me.as to loſe thy company. 
But ſince I amfafe return'd, for thy goed ſervice 
Tle help thee to a husband, - Arms. A husband, fir ?- 
Some young and luſty youth, or elſe ile none. 

Tr:, To one that loves thee dearely, dearcly weach :: - 
A goodly man, like me in limbs and faſhion. 

Arm, Fic, an old man ?- how ? caſt my ſelfe away, 
And be no nurſe but his ?- 77s, He's not like me” : 
In yeers and gravity, but fair proportion. (Tr:i»calo of Totnam. 
A hanſome well-ſet manas I, Arm, His name? Tri, Tis Tom 

Arm, Signior Pande!fo's lulty —_ Tri, That's hc. : 
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Arm, Moſt unexpe&ed happinzſſ ! tis the man, 
I more eſteem then my own life:{weet Maſter 
Procure that match, and think me fatisfied 
For all my former ſervice without wages. 
But aj I feare you jeſt. My poore unworthineſſe 
Hopes not fo great a fortune as ſweet Trixcalo, 
No wretched Armelina, in and deſpaire : 
Back to thy mournful l Dreſſer; there lament 
Thy ſelfeto Kitchin-ſtuffe, and bones to aſhes, 
Eor love of thy ſweet Farmer, - Tr3. Alas poore ſoule, 
How prettily ſhe weeps for me ! Wilt ſee him ? 
erm. My ſoule waits in my cy$,and leaves my body 
Senſclefle. Tri. Then fweare to keep my counſell. Ar. I ſweare 
By th'beauteous eys of: Trincalo, Tri, Why Iam Trincalo, * 
Arm. Your worlhip fir ! »hy do yon flout your ſervant, 
Right worſhipfull Antonio, my revercnd Maſter ? 
Tri, Pox of Antono,lam Tom Trincalo, 
Why laugh'ſt thou? Arm. Tis defire and joy, n 
Toſee my ſweeteſt, Tri, Lookupan me and ſee him, + 
Arm, I fay ſee Antonio, and none other. 

Tri, lam within, thy love; without, thy Maſter. 

Tt Aſtrologer transformd me for a day. 
- Arms, Mock not your poore Maid, pray you fir. T7: Ido not. 

Now wculd I break this head againſt the ſtones, 
To be unchang'd; fie on this Gentry, it ſticks 
Like Bird-lime, or the Pox, I cannot part with't, 
Within, I amſti]1 thy Farmer Tr:»cals. 

Arm, Then muſt I wait, till old Anton 
Be brought to bed of a faire Trincalo , 

Oc flea you, and ſtrip you to your ſelfagain. 

Tr:. Carry meto your chamber. 'Try me there. 

Arm, Olir by ro means : but with my lovely Farmer 
Tdeſtay all night and thank him, 75s, Croſſe misfortune ! 
Accurſt Ai{b»ymazar ! and mad Pandolfo ! 

To change me thus, that when I moſt deſire 
To be my jclte, I cannot, Armellina 
Fetch mea Looking-glafſe, Arm,To what end? Trs.Fetchone. 


Let 
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Let my old Maſters bufineſſe finke or ſwim, 

This tweet oecation mult not be neglected, - 

Now ſhall I know th' Aſtrologers skil : O wonderfull ! 
Admir*d,eA/bymazar in two tranſmutations: 

Here's my old Farmers face. How inan inſtant 

Iam unchang'd that was fo long a changing. Here's my flat noſe 
Now Armellina take thy lov'd Trincalo (again &c, 
To thy defired embracements, uſe thy pleaſure, 

Kifſe thy belly full, Arm, Not here in publick. 

T*enjoy too foon what pleaſeth,is upledfant : 

The World,would cnvy that my happineſle. 

Go in, 11e follow you,and in my Bed-hamber 

Wee'l conſummate the match in privacy. 

Tri, Was not. the face I wore farre worſe then this ? 
But for thy comfort, Wench, A/bumazar DE 
Hath dicd my thoughts fo deep i'th' grain of Gentry, © 

Tis nota glafle can rob me of my good faſhion, 
And Gentlemanly garbe, Follow my deare, 

Arm, Ile follow you. So now y are faſt enough. 

Tri, Help eArme/lina, help,l am falne Ith'cellar:, 
Bring afreſh Plantanc leafe, I. have broke my ſhin, 

Arm, Thus have I caught me a husband-in a txep, 
An in good carncſt meant to marry him. 

Tis a tough Clown and luſty : he works day and night ; 
And richcnough for me, that have no portion 

But my poore ſervice, Well he's ſomething foolilh ; 
The better can Idominerc,and rulc him 

At plcaſurc. That's the marke and utmoſt height 

We women ayme at. I am reſoly'd; Ilc have him, 


ACT.4. SCENE. 12.. 
| Lelio, Cricca. 


Lel. YN Armellina, lock up Trincalo, eArm. I will Gr. 
Le, Cricca,for this thy counſell, if *: ſucceed, 
Feare not thy Maſters anger : Ile preferre thee. 
| ; And 


ALBUMATZAR:. 


And count thee as my Genii«,or good fortune. 
Cr1, It cannot chulſe but take, I know his humour; 
And can atpleafure feather him quote” 
Making him flic what pitch I wiſh, and ſtoop 
When [ ſhew fowle, Ze, But for the ſaite of cloaths' ? 
Cri, Ile throw them of re your garden wall. Away. 
Haſte to Exgenio and Sulpitia, 
Acquaint them with the buſineſſe. Ze. I go. 


ACT. 4. SCENE 123. 
Zelio, Smlpitia, 


Le, pj He hopefull iſſue of thy counſell, Crecca, 
Brightcns this ev*ning, and makes it more excell 
[The clcercſt day, then a gray morning doth 
The blindeft midnight, raifing my amorous thoughts 
Touch a pitch of joy;that riches, honour, 
And other pleaſures, to S#/pitia 51love, 
Appeare like Mole-hils to the Moon. Fl. Leto? 
Le, O there's the voice that in one note contains 
All cords of Mttfiek:how gladly ſhee'l imbrace 
The newes I give her, and'the meſſenger. 
S1. Soft, Soft,y'are much miſtaken;for in' carneft, 
I am angry Lelio z and with you, Le. Sweeteſt, thoſe flames 
Riſe from the fire of love, and ſoon will quench 
Fth'welcome news Ibring you, £41, Stand ſtill I charge you 
By th'vertu= of my lips; ſpeak not afillable 
As you expedt a kifſe ſhonld cloſe my choler. 
For | muſt chide yon Le. O my Su/pitia, 
Were cuery ſpeech a piſtoll chargd with death, 
I'deſtand them all in hope of that condition. 
$»1, Firſt fir, I heare, you teach Exgenmio 
Too graue a warineſle in yonr ſiſters loue, 
And kill his honeſt forwardneſfſc of affetion 
With yourfar-fet reſpects, ſuſpitious,feares: 
You haue your may-bee's;this is dangerons : 
That 
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That courſe were better ;.for ifſp,and yet. ., 1 / 
W ho knowes? the cyent is doubtfall $ be advis'd 9:1 
Tis ayong raſhneſſe ; your father is your father « - - 
Take leifure to*confider. Thus y*have-conſidered 
Poore Fl/aviaalmolt to her grave: Fyc Zelco, 
Had this my ſmalneſſeundertopkethe bulinelle, 
And done no more in foure ſhort wintersdaies |, 
Than you in fourc months ; I'de have vowed my maidenhead 
To the living Tombe of a fad Nunnery : 
W hich for your fake I loath. Lel. Sweet by your favour, 
Sl, Peace,pcace : now y'*are ſo wiſc,as if ye had cacca 
Notbing but braincs and marrow of Machiaycll : 
You tip your ſpeeches with /raliar THorrs, 
Spaniſs Refranesand Engliſh Duoth Her's, Beleeve me, 
There is not a Proverbelalts your tongue, but plants 
Whole colonics of white haircs. O what a bulineſſe 
Theſe hands mult have when you have martied me? , 
Topicke out fentences that over>ycare you. 
 Lel, Give mebut leave. Fx/, Have Ialip? and you 
Made Sonets on't? tis your fault,for otherwiſe 
Your ſiſter and Ewgenro had beene ſare | 
Long time erethis, Le/,But—Ss/.Stay,yourQu's not come yet. 
I hatcas perfeRly this gray-greene of yours, 
As old Antonio's green-gray. Fy 1 Wile lovers, 
Arc moſt abftird. Were | not fall reſolved, 
I ſhould begin to coole mine owne affeRion. 
For ſhame coMfider well yourſiſters temper. 
Her melancholy may mach hurt her,” RepeR her, 
Or ſpight of mine owne love, Tlc make youſtay 
Sixe months before you marry me. Lelio whiſpers. 
Sul, This your lo happy newes? return'd,and late ? 
eAutono yet alive ? 'Lelpo whiſpers. S*l. And whit then? 
Lelio whiſpers, | 
Sul. Well; allyour buiineſſe nulſt be compaſſed | 
With winding plots,and cunning ftratagems. | 
Looke too't : For if we be not tharricd ere next morning, 
By'the great love that is hid inthis ſmall compaſſe, | 
K Flatis 
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Flavia and my felfe will neſts Ro bortvaway- 
To your cternall depo, 20.2 © 
Le. How preetily? 

In her own breath ng lk imyer; 
Chides me, and loves: IHE 
] tato admire, then'z eonti 
T tover-ſatisfies:” TwleFigne, —_ RELA 

* Vis” At 4:46 + SUS . 


Albumazar, Rane, Farks, Harper, 


Alb, rhis.greatprizs,...; 
Ha That! wave de Falogls fag d, ſee hy $'t.nah mY, FR 
And pains, and y0uw:mecre ipſtruments $2. 


Shall I have nothing? , Ry, No, notalilver BROW 

Fur, Nor coverof a Trenchet:lt. Har, N 

Alb. Friends, we. have keptan one tl and a bra 
*Long time among(t ys Break pot thatfaceed 
By raiſing civill theft ; turn not your furt 
*Gainſt your own bowels., Rob,yepr earcfullmaſter:1 I | 
Are younot aſham'g'?. ,Rax, T3S Book 6h Tk 
As yours Aſtrelogy. Avd.iv th d | We" 
Good morrow. Thixfe,ns,we Bone yne receiv. 4, 
As now your Worſhi 15your own inſtru&ion.. | 

Furb, The Sp.rtans held i it lawfalLand, th' Arabian, 
So grew +-irabia happys. waa NL 3-4 I 

Har, The Warld*s a' wan a L > Brogt Rivers 
Rob ſialler Brooks zand them 

Alb, HavenotI wean'd y «ws phe 
Dangerous and poore ?. and = on to full trength 
Of ſafe and gainfulltheft 2. Poa 


es of Art 
And Com ples of cheating made, you free 
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From taking , as you weht invites ' 7 4 
And doc yee:hus requite mee ; this the reward: 
Eor all my watchfull care Ron, we arc your ſclioliers, 
Made by your helpe; and our aptneſle, ablc | 
To inſtru others, Tis the Trade we liticby. | 
You that are ſ:ruant'to Dietne AET ON 
Doe ſomething worth her liucry, igures, 
Make Almanackes forall Meridians. 
Far, Scll Perſpicils, and'infiramentsof hearing) 
Tarne Clownes to Gentlemeii;' Buzzardsto' Falcons, 
Cur-dogs to Grey-howmds; Kitchen-maides to Ladies - 
Har. Diſcover morenew' Stars,and unknown planctse 
Vent them by dozens,ſtite thenyby thenames 
Of men that buy ſueh ware; Take lawfall comes, 
Rather then beg. : £6.” Not! keep yonr honeſt promiſe? 
Far, Belicve none;credit none: for ifithis City. 
No d wellers are, bat Cheaters and tee2 | 
Alb, You promis'd-methe greateſt ſhare. Roy, Our promiſe 1 
If honeſt men by Obligations, 
And inſtruments of Law arc hardly conſtrain'd 
TobferyEtheirword Can we'that make profeſſion 
Of lawleſſe courſes, do't? A/5. Amongſt ourſelves: : 
Faulcons that tyrannize o're weaker fowle, 
Hold peace with their own fe..thers, Har, But when they coun- 
Upon one quarry, break that leagtic as we do, (ter 
Alb, Atlcaft reſtore th'ten pound in gold Ilent you. : 
Ron, *Twas lent -inan il Secont, worſer Third, 
And lucklefic Fourth : tis loſt; Abwwmater, 
Far, Saturne was in Aſccnſion.. Mercury 
Was then combuſt when youdcliverad it, 
"Twill never be reſtor'd,\ Ron.: Hati, 4benezra, 
Hiarcha, Brachman,Buddg Babyloxwicne, 
And all the Chaldes and the Cabalifts, 
Affirme that fad aſpe& threats loſſe of debts, 
Hay. Frame by your\ Az:mur Almicantarat, 
Anenginelikga Mace;whoſenuality' - 
Of ſtrange retractive yertue' may recall 
| K.2 Deſpe- 
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Deſperate debts, and with that vado/ eagrante: 

eAlb. Was ever man thus baited by's own go 2 
Give me aſlendes paction-. for aſtock+ - | 356 1 ul 
To begin Trade again. Ron. Tis an ill courſe. 
And full of feares. This trealure hath inricht us,.- 
And given us means to purchgſe and live quict 
Ofth'fruit of dangers paſt; Whey I us'd robbing.. 
All blocks before me look'r like Conſtables7 - 
And poſts a;pear'd in ſhape of Gallowſes. 
Therctore good Tutgur take your Pupils counſel: - 
Tis better beg then.ſteale >--Livein pore clothes;- 
Then hang ia Sattin,  ' 4/5, Villains, Ile be I 'd;: 
And revcalc all the bulineſle to a Juſtice, | + - 

Ron. Do, if thou hon loogſt toſce thy own Anatomy. 

Alb, Thisterachs ry, perſwads me to:turn honeſt. : --. 

Fear. Sear xour Nativity >{cce if. the Fortunatcs | 
And Luminarics be ina good AſpeR, | 
And thank us for thy like, Had wedene well, 
. We had cutthy throat ere this. 41h. Albrumazar, 
Truſt not theſe Rogues ; hence and revenge. 


Ron, Fellgw awayhere's company. Let hence, Exemnt.. 


Gricca. ns. 


Cric- Ow Cricca, mask thy countenance in joy, 
Speak welcome la ce of good news, and move 
Thy Maſter, Eoboſe deſires —— 
To believe what thougivſt him, If thy deligne 
Land at the Haven tis Pound for for; then Lelio, 
Engenio, and their Miltreſſes, are 'oblig'd 
By oath to afſure a ſtate of forty pounds 
Upon thee for thy lifs, Par, Hong to know, 
How my good Farmer ſpeeds; how Trinca/o 


Hath been decciv'd by Lelio,  Cr.'Whete ſhall F fndo him? 


W hat we moſt ſeck, (till flies us ; what's avoided, 
Follows, or meets us full. Iam emboſt | 


Wu. 
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With trotting all the ſtreets to finde:Pagde/fo, 


Abodes ſome good; danbelefſemy 7rixcals, 
Reccived for A»r0n4o, hath:given me Fl/avie. 
Nor where he uſes to converſe? hee's loft ; 
And mult be cryed. Pav.. Turn hither, Cr:icca, Cricca,. 
Sce'ſt menot ?- Cv1, Sir, the news, and haſte to tell ity. 
Had almoſt blinded me, Tis fo fortunate, 
T dare-not powre it all at, once vpon you, 
Leſt you ſhould faint and ſyound uway with ioy-. 
Your transform'd Trincalo-. Par,what newes of him; 
Cri, Entredas owner in Astonio's honſe —— 
. Pan, On, Cri, Isacknowledg'd by his-daughter Flavia, 
And Lels fortheirfather.. Pax, Quickly good Cricca ! 
Cri, And hath ſent me ins haſte to bid you 
(ri. Come with your ſonne Ergenis 
Cri, That he may be witneſſe of: your marriage; | 
But ſir, I ſce noſignes of fo largegoodneſſe 
As I expedted, andthis news.defſerv:d, 
Pas. Tis here:tis-herc,within. All outward ſymptomes 
And charaQtcrs.of joy, arc poorc cxprefſions. 
Of my inward happincfſe: my heart's full, 
And cannot vent the paſſions, Run Cricca, run, 
Run as thou lov'ſt me call Exgeris, 
And work him to my purpoſe i thon canſt do it : 
Haſte, call him inſtancly, Cri, Ii fliefir, 


ACT. 5. SCENE 3- 
4 Pandolfo, © 
HY” ſhall I recompence this Aſrologer ? 
Fortune hathpowr'd rtheeffe of my beſt wiſhes, 


And crown'd my hopes, Give himthis'chain ? -alas ! 
K 3 


And bleſſe him with good news: . Paz,. This haſte of Cricca. 


Cricca ? Cri.Neither in Pasuls,athome;norin the Exchinge ? 


Pan, What? 
— Pan And then > 


This great A/bumazar ? through whoſe learned hands, 


Tis - 


wn 


ALBUMATZAR. 


"Tis a povrethanks, ſhort'by.athonoſand limes: (4 
Of his largemont!: Nate mult live wittumeg. + {{ 
And my ſweet Flavia, at hitscaſc'and pleaſare;. 
Wanting for nothing.  And\this verpnight:' 
le get-z boyand> lie ere afigure!: + + : 

To calculate his fortunes, So therd's5Zrinoaio' : 
Anroniated, of Antonio [ntrineatate, i: ' 


ACT. 5. SCENE. 4. 
Antonr,' Pandolfe, Detie, Evigeno, 


Ant, Cofenior Pawdelfo ! welcome. Lel, Your ſervant fis. 
Pan, Welkinet Arromo, my prayers and wiſhes 

Have waited on you-cver.. | 'Ant, Thanks dearceltfricad, 

To ſpeak my danger-paſt, wero todiſcoune 

Of dead-mcn ata Feaſt,. Such fad relations - 

Become not marriages, Sir, lamhere.: | 

Return'd to do youſcrvice:: where's your ſonne;? 


4 


Pa», He'le wait upon you preſently, Eng Signior Atom! . 


Happily welcome. Aw#; Thanks Zager, 

How think you Gentlemen? were'itamiſſc 

To call down Flavia and: Sulpitiay 

That what we do,may with afull conſent” 

'Be entertain'd all? Pax, Tis well remembred. 
Eugenio, call your ſiſter. Ant; Ledio, call your daughter. 


ACT. 5. SCEN. 5. 
Pandolfo, Antonio. 


Par, V LY conſider*d Trimcalo-: tisa faire Prologuc 
To the Comedy enfuing. Now I confeſſe 

Albumazar had cquall power to change, 

And mend thy underſtanding with thy body, 

Let me embrace and hug thee for this ſeryice. 

'Tis a brave on et : ah my ſweet Trincals ! 
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ALBUMATZAR. 

Art, How like you the beginning ? Pay. Tis &'th'farther fide - 

All expe&ation} Amr. Was't not right ? and ſpoken 

Eike- old Anrenio? Pax. *Tis moiſt ad mirable ; 

Were't he himſelf that ſpake,he could not better't, 

And for thy ake,T-wiſh Antomo's ſhape 

May-ever be thy houſe, and”s wit thy In-mate, | 

But where's my plate,and*cleth-of. filver ? , Anr. Safe, ; 
Pan, They come : keepRtate; keep ſtate, or al's diſcover'd. . 


«ACT. 5. SCENE. 6. 
Antonio, Panddlfo, Emgenio, Letio, Flavia, Sulpitia. 


Ant, PF Ugenio, Plavia, Lelio; Swlpitia ; 
Marriages once eonfirm*d;and conſuminate, 
Admit of no reperitanee: Therefore 'tis fitting © * 
Allpartics with full freedome'fpealt their pleaſure, 
Before it be too late, * Pas. 'Good excelent 1: 
Ant, Speak'botdlythersfore : to you willingly 
Give full authority;an&4wharTdecree | 
Touching theſe buſineſſes; you' tall performe ?- _ 
Eng, I reſt.atyourdifpole t what you determine, 
With my beſt power Iratifie ; and 'Sw/ptia, 
I dare be bold topremiſe; lays no leſſe. 
Sul, What c*re my father,brother, and;yourſclfe 
Shall think converyent, pleaſeth me. {5 his 
As in all ery fe} A 
To your commands ; and fo I hope, my filters , 
Fla. With all obedicnce': fraifole of me 
As of a childe; that:judgeth nothing gogd. 
But what yqu' (hall apprave. Amr, And you Pandolfo ? 
Pan, I molt ofall. Andsfor I know themindes 
Of youth arc apt to promiſe, and as-prone 
To tepent after ; *tis'my advicethey ſweare. 
T'obferve without exception, your decree, 
Fla, Content, Szi,Content., Pan By ait the powers thatiheare- 
Oaths, and raine vengeanceupon bicken faith, 
I 


ALBUMATZTAR.' 


I promiſe toconfirme and-ratifie | ipod; 
"Your ſentence. Le. Sir, Iſweare no lefſe. Evg, NorT» 
Fla. Theſclf-ame oath bindes me, S/, And. me the lame. 
Pax. Now Antonio, all our expeRation 
"Hangs at your mouth, None of us can appeale ; 
From you to ny pay a Ant, Firlt, for preparative 
Or flight Pre/udin2 to the greater matches ;; : 
[ mult intreat you that my Armellins 
Be match't with Trincalo, Two hundred Crowns : 
I give her for her portion. Pax. Tis done. Some reliques 
Of his old-Clownery, and dregs o'th'Country, 
Dwell in him fill ; how carcfull he provides 
For himſelf firſt ! Content, And more, Igrant him 
A leaſe for twenty pounds a yeare, © - AaF, I thank you. + 
Gentlemen, ſince Lfeele kerma much broken 
With age, and my late miſcries,and'too cold, 
To cntertain.new heat.; Freely yield © | 
S#lpitia, whemTlov'd, to ws fonne Le!io, 
Peas, How cunningly the Farmer hath provided 
T*obſerye the ſemblance of Antonio's perion, 
And keep himſelfe [till freefor eArmelma ! 
Ant. Signior-Pandolfo, y*arewiſe, and-underſtand ' 
How ill hot appetites of unbridled youth 
Become gray haires. How grave and honourable 
Wert for your age to be enamored 
With the farce ſhape of vertuc, and the glo 
Of our Forc-fathers.! Then would you bluſh to think 
How by this dotage, and unequall love, 
You ſtain their honour, and your own, Awake, 
Banith thoſe wildeaffetions; and by my example 
Turn t* your repoſed ſelf, Par, To what purpoſe, pray yon, 
Serves this long prozme ? onto th'ſentence. Art. Sir, 
Conformity of yeers, likeneſſe of manners, 
Arc Gorgian knots that binde up Matrimony. 
Now betwixt ſeventy Winters and ſixteen, 
There's no proportion, nor leaſt hopo of love, 
'Fie that a Gentleman of your diſcretion, 


Crownd 


ALBUIMAZAR., 


Crownd with ſuch reputation in your youth, 
Should in your Weſtern days, leſe th*good Opinion 
Of all your friends; and run to th'open danger 
Ofcloling the weak remnant of your days 
With diſcontentment unrecoverable. 

Pan, Wrack me no more; pray you let's heare the ſentence: 
Note how the Afe would fright me, and endearc 
His ſervice; intimating that his power 
May over-throw my hopes:Proceed to th'ſentence. 

An, Theſe things confider'd, Ibeſtow my daughtcr 
Upon yourſonne Engenio ; whole conſtant love 
With his1o modeſt carriage, hath deſerv'd her. 
And, that you frecze not for a bed-fellow, 
I marry you with Patience, Pax, Treacherous Villain 
Accurſed Trincalo ! Ie But this no place, 
He's roo well backt, But ſhortly when the date 
Of his Antonioſhip's cxpir'd, revenge 
Shall fweeten this \iſrrace. Ant, Signior Pandolfo, 
W hen you recoveryourflfe, loft deſperately 
In diſproportion'd dotage, thenygou'l rhank me 
For this great favour : be not obſtinate ; 
Diſquiet not your ſetffe, Pay, Ithank you lr, 


ACT. 5. SCENE. 7. 
P andolfo, 


AT that you freeze not for bad-fellow, 
E marry you with Pariezce,Traitcrous villain! 
Ts it not enough to wrong me, and betray me, 
- But*t muſt be done with ſcoffs ; accurſed Trincalo; 
And me mcft-miſerable ! I that when I thonght 
T' imbracc young F/av1a, fee her before my face 
Bcſtowd uport my fonne ! my ſonne my Rivall1 
This is Exgenio*s plot,and his friend Le/io's , 
Who, with my fervant Cricca,have confpir'd, 
And ſuborn'd Trizcalo to betray his Mafter, 
L Why 


ALBUMAZAR. 


Why do I rage *gainſt any but my ſclfe, 

Thar have committed ſuch a ſcrious bulineſle 

To th'hands of a baſe Clown, and ignorant ? 

Ice mine errour, but no mcansto help ic. 

Only the ſweetneſle of revenge is left me, 

W hich [ mult exccute : th*houres of 's Gentry 
Arcnow clcan ſpent. 1le home, and thereattend hun, 


ACF4S SCENE: &. 
Trincalo drunk, but ſomagthing recovered, 


V Elcome old truſty Trincalo,, good Farmer welcome | 
a trouble tisto be ont of a mans ſelf 1 1f Gentlemen have no plca= 
ſure but what I felt today ; a team of horſes ſhall not drag me out 
of my profeilion. There's nothing amongſt them but borrowing, 


compounding for half their debts,and have their purſe cut for the: 


reſt, coozned by whores, frighted with husbands , waſht in wet, 
hog ſhea. s,cheated of their cloaths,and falling in cellars for con- 


Clulion. | 
ACT. 5. SCENE 9g. 


Pandolfo at the window, Trincalo, 


Pan, O Precious piece of villany 1 are yonuunchang'd ? 
How conhdent the Rogue dares walk the ſtreets 1 
Tr;, And then ſuch quarrelling : never aſuite I wore to day,but 
hath been ſoundly baſted, Only this faithfull Country caſe ſcap't 


filt-free ; and be it ſpoken in a good houre, was never beaten yet- 


ſince it camefrom fulliug ! 
Pan, Tift. tf. Baſe treacherous villain ! toff. toff, to, 
Tr:, Is this the recempence of my days work ? 

. Pan, You marry me to patience? there's patience. 

She's a good bed-fellow ; have patience. 
Tri, You'l beat meout on't fir : how have I wrong'd you ? 
Pan, So, as deſerves th'expreflion of my fury 

With 


givemethy hand,we muſt not part hereafter, Fie,what- 
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ALBUMAZAR, | 
With th'cruelſt tortures I can execute, Tz, You kill me fir» 
Pan, Have patience, T--, Pray your fir ! 


Pan, Seek not by hamvle penitence t'appeale me, 
Nothing can fatisfie, Tyr:, Farewell humility. 
Now I am beaten ſober. (taker away Pandolfo's ſtaffe,) 
Shall age and weakneſfe maſter my youth and ſtrength ? 
Now ſpeak your pleaſure: what's my fault? Pax, Dar'lt deny 
Thy own a&t done before ſo many witneſſes ? 
Saborn*'d by others, and betray my confidence 
With ſuch ſtony impudence? Tyr. I have been faithfull 
In all you truſted me. Pan, To them; not me. 
O what a Prozmeſtuft with grave advice, 
And learned counfaile, you could ſhowre upon me 
Before the thunder of your deadly ſentence! \ 
And giveaway my Miltris with a {coffe ! 
Tr:, Igive your Miſtris? Pa», Diditnot thou decree 
Contrary Your compatt, againſt my marriage ? 
Tri, Why when was I your judge? Par, Juſt now, here. 
Tr, Sce your errour!then was I talt lockt in Azt9n's Cellar: 
Where making vertue of neceſlity, I drunk ſtark drunk ; and wa- 
king, found my ſelf cloth'd in this Farmers ſait,as in th*morning. 
Pax. Didſt not thou ſweare Center Artonio*s houſe, 
And give me Flaviafor my wife ? and after, 
Before my own face, gav'{t her to my ſonne? T5. Ha, ha, ha! 
Pan, Canſt thou deny'e? Tr5, Hazha, ha! Whi/7 Trincalo 
Have you got Miſtris Patience ? ha, ha, ha! langhs, and falls 
Pan, Is not this true ? Tr+, Ha, ha, ha! the ſtaffe , Pan- 
Pan, An{wer me. Tri, Ha,ha,ha, wan ! dolfo recovers zt, 
Pan, Was'tnotthus? T»s. Ianſwer, and beats him, 
Firſt, I never was transform'd, but guld, 
As yon wereby th' Aſtrologer, and thoſe that cald me Aro. 
To prove this true,the Gentleman you ſpoke with , was Antonio, 
The right Antonio, fafcly returnd from Barbary. 
Pan, Oh me ; whats this ? Tri. Truth it ſelfe. 
Par, Was *t not thou that gav'lt the ſentence ? 
Trs. Believe me no ſuch matter ; 


I nere was Gentleman, nor otherwiſe 
T2 Then 


ALBUMAZAR. 

Then what T am, unleſſe *twere-when I was drunk. 

Pan, How have Ibcendecciv'd ? good Trincalo 
Pardon me. I have wrong'd thee. Tri. Pardon you ® 
When you bave beaten me to paſte, good Trincals, 
Pardon me? Pan, Iam forry for't ; excuſe me. 

Tri, Iain ſorry I mult excuſe you, But I pardon you. 

Par, Now tell me where's the plate and cloth of filver, 
The gold and jewels that the Altrologer 
Committed to thy keePing ? Tri, What plate, what jewels ? 
He gave me none. But when he went to change mc, 
After a thouſand circles and ceremonies, 
He binds me faſt upon a forme, and blindes me 
With a thick Table-napkin. Not long after 
Unbindes my head and feet,and gives me light x 
And then I plainly ſaw; that I faw nothing: 
The Parler was clean {wept of all was tr t. 

Pan. Oh me:Oh me ! 

Tri, What ails you? Sir, what ails you ? 

Pas, I am undone, I have Idit my love, my plate, 
My wholecſtate, and with the reſt my ſelfe. 
Tri. Lofenot your patience too. Leave this lamenting, 
And lay the Town; you may recover it, 

Pay, Tis to ſanall purpoſe. In and hold thy peace. 


ACT. 5. SCEN. 10. 
Cricra. Pandolfo, 


Cri, d V4 YR ſhall T finde my Maſter to content him 
With welcome news? He's here;news,news ! 

News of good fortune, joy, and happineſſe ! 

Pas, Cricca, my fadncſle is uncapable 
Of better tydings:I1 am undone moſt miſerable ! 

Cri, Offend not your good luck,y'are now more fortunate 
Then when you roſe this morning : be merry, fir, | 
Cheare up your ſelfe,y*have what you wiſht, feare nothing, | 

Pan, May be Antonio newly reponts himfclfe, 
With purpoſe to reſtore Flavia, 

Criceas 


ALBUMAZAR, 


Cricca,what iſt? where's all this happineſſe? 
Cri, Lockt in Antonio's cloſet. Pan, All alone ? 
Surc that's F/avia, Is not Ewgento 
Suffred to enter > Cri, Antonio keeps the Key : 
No creature enters but himſelfe : all's ſafe 
And fhall beſo reſtor'd., Pun, O my ſweet Cricca | 
\ Cri. And they that wrong'd you, moſt extreamly ſorry, 
Ready to yield youany latis faction. 
Pa», Iſt poflible they ſhould ſo ſoon repent them ? 
That injur-d meſo lare!y? tell me the manner 
That caus'd them ſee their Errour. C3, le tell you, fir, 
Being jult now at old Azromio's houle, 
One thunders at th' back doore, centers, and preſſes | 
To ſpeak in private with yong Lelz ; | | 
/ Was inſtantly admitted:and think you who 2 += 
Twas your Aſtrologer, Albumazar, 
W hen hc had ſpokea while; Le/zo and Antonio 
In haſte command me fetch a Conſtable, 
Pan, How can this Story touch my GE 2 
Crs, Ilupand down through {limy Alc-houſes, 
Cloudy Tobacco-ſhops, and vapouring Taverns : 
My mouth full of inquiry : at laſt found one. 
Par, What of all this? iſt poſlible a Conſtable 
Concerns my good ? Crs. And following my directions, 
Went toa Tipling-houſc, wkere we took drinking 
Three handſome fellows with a great cheſt, attacht them, 
And brought all to Awrozio, Par, Well, what then ? 
Crs, Theſe were th Altrologers 1ntelligences, that 
Robd you through th'Southwindow. Par. I thought th'hadſt 
Of Flavia's reſtoring, - Cr4. I mean your platc (ſpoke 
And treaſure; pray youfir,ilt not great bappjnefic 
To re-obtain three thonknd pounds in value, * 
Deſperatly loſt ? and youRil dote and dream 
Of Flavia, who by your own conſent | 
And oath is.promiſd to your ſonne Eugenio ? 
Pay. Forward.Cri,Within this cheſt Antozo found your plate, 


Cold,jevvels,cloth of filver, nothing pcriſht, 
L 3 But 
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ALBUMAZAR, 


Batall afe lockt till yon acknowledge it. 

A nd fince A/t#mazar of hisowne accord 

Frely confelt,and fafe reſtord your treaſure: 

Since tis a Cay of Jubile and marriage: 

Antonio would intreat youto releaſe 

And Pardon the Aſtrologer. Thanking your fortune 

That hath reſtord you to yeur wealth,and ſelfe, 

Both which were loſt i'th'foolith loue of Flanis. 
Pan,Reaſon hath cleard my ſight,and drawn the vaile 

Of dotage that fo darkt pe underſtanding, 

I clearely ſee the ſlavery of affe@ions z 

And how vnſuitable my declining yeares 

Are for the dawning youth of Flava. 

Let the beſt joys of Hymen compaſle her, » 

And her young husband, my Engento, 

With full content. And ſince ef/bzmazar 

By accident,cauſd all this happineſſe : 

I freely pardon him, and his companions : 

And haſte to aſſiſt the Marriages and Feaſts, 
Cri, Why now you ſhew your ſelfe a worthy Gentleman, 


ACT. 5. SCEN. zl/t. 
Trincalo, Cricca, 


Tri, We zccaT over=heard your news: all parts are pleaſd, 
Except my ſelfe : Ts there no news for 7 rincalo? 
Cri, Knowlſt it not ? inand fe : Antonio 
Hath given thee Armel//ina witha portion, 
Two hundred Crowns; and old Pande/fo bound 
By oath t'aflure thee twenty pounds a yeer, 


For three lives, Tri; Haj! Cri. Comein, Tr, Ilefollew. 


Epilogue. | 
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SOSACARRASARRESESEED 
Epilogue. 


T# 0 hundred Crowns ? and twenty pound ayeare 
For three goodlives? Cargo! hai Trincalo! 

My wife*s extreamly buſie, dreſſing the ſupper 

For theſe great marriages; and 1 not idle, 

$9 that 1 cannot entertain you here 

As I wouldelſe-where. But if you come to Totnam 

Some foure daies hence, and aske for Trincalo 

At th' ſigne 0'th* Hog ſhead, Ile morgage all my Lives 

To bidyou welcome. T ou that love Trincalo 

And mean to meet, clap hands and mak't a bargain. 
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